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Ye gen'rous Pairons of a female's muſe, 

Ere you my works with ſtudious eye peruſe, 

My pen would firſt in humble ſtrains impart 

The genuine diftates of a female heart: 

Thanks to my friends — and ſhould my labours pleaſe, 


Crown'd are my wiſhes, and my heart's at eaſe ; 


Ay time improved, my muſing hours well ſpent, 
If theſe conſpire to give my friends content: 
But Seward, Steele, or More, * hope not to ſee, 
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When reaſon firſt adorn d my infant mind 
To books and poetry my heart incin d. 
And as my years advanc' d, the paſſion * 
r wor 
And fair ideas round my fr flew. © 
The Muſes ſeem'd to court me for the 
friend, „ 

But Fortune 5091 not to pO, R attend 
She underſtood who proper ſubjects were, 
To hold a converſe with theſe airy fair, 
| Muſt be poſleſs'd at leaſt of independence, 
That to the Muſes they nd give ally 
dance Ca ; 

By books-and tiudy fruQify hy © mink; 7 
And lead the genius where it was  inclin'd, 
The inauſpicious Dame deny'd that T, 
Should thus, where Nature' s ſelf incli 


apply; 


p MWas1i- 7; 


ind, r me perceiv'd, 1 did the Muſe befrienld. 
d. rd could my days in contemplation fpend ; 
n Net ſo contracted, circumſcrib d my line, 


paus 'd if to * the ee Nine. 
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Now duty calls my e a different way ; 1 
ſlice enjoins; 1, muſt her call obey. 

, when the Muſes come on anxious wing, | 
ome pleaſing ſubject to my fancy bring, 3 
did them fly where peaceful leiſure rolls.) 


75 
dence, W's vain in me to entertain ſuch gueſts. 


'e hey oft affect a deafneſs, draw more near, 

: - Wcclare that they can no repulſes 8 

d, emand admittance, vow they are inclin 4. 
cin do lay till they imprint it on my mind. 
I, Woenctimes they are leſs bold, more ſhily 
. 


nd with indifrence aſk if I'm at home: 1 
B 2 
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If duty will admit, I aſk them i in, 
When ſome engaging converſe they beginey, TY 


But ere, perhaps, the converſation” s o'er, 


Duty commands that we converſe no more: 
Now Duty's call, I never muſt refuſe, 
I rife, and with a figh myſelf excuſe;' 
Tell them I muſt withdraw-a white, and when 
Duty admits I will return again. 
Sometimes, till I return, they deign to ſtay; 
Sometimes they take offence, and fly away, 
And never on that ſubject vtht more, | 
But bid me Fate's contracted hand deplore. 
Thus what the Author to the world preſents, 
Appears through numberlefs impediments; 
And what of praiſe, or of diſpraiſe, you view, 
To Nature and the Muſe is wholly due . 1 
| This, ſhe preſumes, will candid minds futkce, 
And for her each defect apologiſe, N 
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OVE a WINK: 

nen WRITTEN BI e 
fire of P. G. Eſq. of Wincheſter. 

ray, I | ; 

by OME, deſcend ye gentle Nine ! 

. Be Cupid too and Venus there; 

its, hen I ſing of Love and Wine 

* Let Bacchus to my ſong repair. 


ve, of ev'ry theme the beſt; 2 | 

Where this celeſtial paſſion reigns mn: 

n! the houſe, the heart, how bleſt, ' 

Soft filken bands are Hymen's chains! 
Bg Love 
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Love will ev'ry fault conceal, 

With kindneſs each defect paſs oer: 
Generouſly each good reveal, 


And the minuteſt grace explore. 


Thoſe who wed for nought but gold, 
As well may marble rocks unite, 
In their flinty cliffs enfold, 


And know Love's rapt'rous ſoft delight. 


But when hands in wedlock join, 


And their twin'd hearts unite in Love; 


Peace is their's, and joys divine, 


Next to thoſe which reign hides.” | 


And ſhould more auſpicious fate 
Beſtow another bleſſing Rill * 

Deign our comforts to complete 
Our boards with wine and plenty fill: 


Wine 
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Wine will cheer the languid heart, 
And Love each angry thought Sono 

All that Nature aſks, impart, 
And fill with paradiſe the ſoul. 
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DESIRE of the Miſs B---S. 


Or WINCHESTER, 
ON THEIR 


P PARTING WITH MR. AND MRS. G -N. 
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An ! gloomy, inauſpiciaus day, 
Which tears our charming friends away, 
Which bids us from our G---n part, 
And ſtamps their abſence on our heart! 
Let clouds and darkneſs veil the ſky, 
And tears deſcend from ev'ry eye. 


Adieu, ye lovely happy pair, 


Who all the ſocial comforts ſhare: 
| Love 


0 


ove, joy, and calm tranquillity, 
ompoſe your bleſt ſociety. 


V ith you what happy hours we've ſpent, 
n pleaſure, mirth, and ſweet content z 
las! thoſe pleaſing days are © er, 


* * 
4 


nd nd the B. ——g -8 bleſs no more. 


- 


4 ut abſence Wan not 5 3 8 
reindſhip's pure lamp ſhall burn the ſame; 


ind while we have an ear, to hear, 


he name of Gout ſhall be dear, 


car oy Sr 8 — 4 i r 
— 8 n P 8 


Cov LD I, arch youth, your flatt ring lines | 


I, like a credulous, unthinking maid, 


Might be to thoughts of vanity betray d; 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN | 


WHO PRESENTED THE 


AUTHOR WITH A POEM, 
IN COMMENDATION OF HER SINGING. 


— 


* 
1 / * 
—— $ 


believe, 


Were not your ſex too ſubject t to deceive, 


But, conſcious my dull pipe no merit claims, 
My ſoul, like a ſtern oak, unmov d remains. 
Where I afſur'd that what thoſe lines impart 


Was quite the genuine language of your heart, 


NG. 


ines 


ms, 
18. 
art 
eart, 


It 


It ſurely would demonſtrate a defect a 


And thus conclude, from that conſideration, 


Ito your {kill i in irony muſt owe; 


n 


Which in my friend I wiſh not to detect. 


Your ſenſe and judgment would at once 


decry, . 
And prove you praiſe you knw not t what 


nor why. 


But I eſteem your ſenſe and penetration, 
That all th' encomiums you on me beſtow, 


Your ſex are quite proficients i in this ſchovl, 


And may elate the vain, unwary fool. 


W hile I good-nature in my friend admire ; 


While grace and perſpicuity conſpire 


To make him all a parent can deſire, 
Yet would I ſay, as to the friend I love, 
(For none ſo good, but he may ſtill imprcye. 

| Would 
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Would you ieren a pleaſing, ey 
youth, | FRA Eero | 2 

Let all * write or be be gracd with 
truth. 


Truth with . luſtre ſhews her face, 
While falſhood Kulks, and ſinks 3 in black 
diſgrace. 


As you advance in years, in virtue grow, 


So ſhall you her tranſcendant bleſſings know. 


Virtue and Wiſdom are entwined friends; I Bet 


Who Virtue gains, true Wiſdom appre- 
hends ; : ; 
Heav'n guards his ROY id peace his 


Reps attends. apes HEE 
— ; | - L The 
An 
It 
sr OK IEE 
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{EN 


SPOKEN 
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To a YOUNG LADY, 


* 


'HER 


— — EE HE oem ooennmmm———— 


— 
pa 


Is to break forth in ſongs divine. 


C 


Welcome 


Vhoſe Name was O R G A N, 


Return Home after a few Months Abſence. 


/ HEN tuneſul inſtruments appear, 
They indicate ſome pleaſure near, 
And if an Organ we behold, 


It doth a ſacred theme unfold ; 


les one, it's chief, it's grand deſign, 


— 
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Welcome, fair inſtrument of praiſe, 
Thy preſence fhall our ſpirits raiſe ; 
And that thou art preſerv'd from ill, 
Art an unbelmiſh'd Organ ftill, 
That ev'ry pipe's in tune, rejoice, 
And we'll accord in heart and voice. 


JJ 


THE 


WOM ANS 


ORN AME N I. 


Sylvia, as you deſcend from line to line, 

I know your judgment will concur with mine. 

Should paſſion with your better thoughts con- 
tend, | 

In Reaſon's empire I've inſur'd a ſriend. 

While I attempt, tho' in a feeble ſtrain, 

My ſexes brighteſt ornament t' explain. 


* 


C 2 
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It centers not in yon' unthinking laſs, 
Who murders half her moments at the ola In 
That well dreſt cap, or better frizzled head, po 
With richeſt pearls and tow' ring plumes 0er, 

ſpread, | . It 
That lovely eaſy ſhape, or graceful air, M. 
Which at the ball eclipſes all the fair; 
That Angel's face, whole beauteous hues di- x, 
cloſe, | 
The ſnowy lilly, or the bluſhing roſe; 80 
With iv'ry teeth, or more bewitching eyes, B 
Before whoſe luſtre ev ry brilliant dies; A 
With voice harmonious, or enchanting tongue, 
With pointed wit, or elocution hung; y 
With theſe, O Sylvia! you may be replete, 
Yet want the pearl which makes you trulj f 


great. 


But 


es dil. 


yes, 


Ngue, 


lete, 


truly 


But 
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gold? 
In you, ſome ſordid minds the gem behold; 


Poſſeſt of this, you'll meet each ſwain's re- 


ſpect, 
It ſtrangely turns to beauty each defect, 
Makes prudence, virtue, | ſenſe, and merit 
flow, / 
From ground wane Wy, vice, and malice 
| grow. 
But one eſteem'd the wiſeſt of the wiſe, 
Beheld our ſexes worth with other eyes, 
And her pronounces, of the pearl poſſeſt, 
Who's with a meek and quiet ſpirit bleſt, 
Whoſe ſoul retains ſound judgment, ſolid 
ſenſe, 5 


And virtue, with religion's noble fence; 


C 3 An 


But can you boaſt of wealth and ſtore of 


* DS... Is 
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An humble, generous, free, exalted mind, 

From all the groſſer ſentiments refin d; % 
An heart ſincere, ſedate,—not apt to roam, 

A mind domeſtic, ever beſt at home. ( 
Be this my lot, my noble portion this, 
And lo! 1 alk for no ſuperior bliſs, 


CREDULI\ 


C R E N 1A 


COMPLAINT. 


An ! why theſe tears, —this ring ſigh, 


Iheſe ſoft impreſſions yet; 
cannot ſuch matchleſs perfidy 
Compel me to forget . 


Ye rural walks, ye verdant meads, 
Ye ſolitary bowers, 
Beneath your ſoft alluring ſhades 


1 


I've kill'd unnumber'd hours. 


N 


From you alone I ſcek redreſs, 


Perfidio' s vows recal; 


Perhaps you'll pity my diſtreſs, 


F or you have heard them all. 


Ah! with what tears did he invoke, 
What ſighs my love implore, 
A thouſand tender things he ſpoke, 


And look'd a thouſaud more. 


Ere ſhe that heart could give, 
Till Cupid ſhot that fatal dart, 
Which bade PzrF1D10o live. 


The tranſports of his ſoul, 


Her will ſhould his controul. 


Long did he ſeek CxEDuLIa's heart, 


Now words were wanting to expreſs 


He hop'd no more,—muſt die with leſs, 


21 


St 


Not 


But 


And 


St 
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Still more as with her converſe bleſt, 


The gentle flame increas'd ; 
'Twas Paradiſe within his breaſt, 


When her his arms embrac'd. 


And ſhould ſhe ever prove unkind, 
Or with another wed; 
He'd never change his ſtedfaſt mind, 
But join the peaceful dead. 


I heard nor did the fraud detect, 

The trench ſwain believ'd, 
Nor once did my weak heart ſuſpect, 
I e'er ſhould be deceiv'd. 


But ſuch I was ;—Yet ſtill the tear 
Unwilling fills my eye, 
And {till I find his Image hear, 
And ſtill I heave a ſigh. 


's, 


Sl 
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| 5 5 
But riſe, my ſoul, with juſt diſdain, 


Diſcard the guilty youth, 
Nor let him give thy boſom pain, 
Who flies the path of truth. 


# * * d X 
# * * + 


+ ; 
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* | CES S Joy 
on Thr 


ARRIAGE of a LADY. 


To whom the Author was Bride-Maid. 


p S the light bark on the tempeſtuous ſea, 
ols'd to and fro, from dangers never free; 
Diſmay'd with fear, and mov'd with ev'ry 
blaſt, | 

ill in a port her anchor's firmly caſt ; 
o oft is mov'd Man's fluctuating mind, 
ill it in wedlock a ſafe harbour find; 


Here 
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25 
Here, if the Soul meets but her deſtin'd M 7 
mate, 3  W3: 
Her joys are full, her happineſs compleat. R 
Be this your happy lot, my lovely friend, - 
. Whoſe nuptial rites I this glad morn attend; 1 
Whoſe humble, gentle mind for peace was . 
born, * 
Whom virtue, love, and innocence. adorn. 
Celeſtial graces dignify thy, foul, - 
While pure religion all thy ways controul. 
Theſe noble virtues, which in thee abound, T] 
Are haply in thy lov'd PyuiLanDeR found. M 
His heart fincere, his temper ſoft and mild, T. 
Nor torn by anger, nor with art beguil'd. If 
Such gentle arts alone ſhould join their bands 
If 


And find that Hymen's chains are falken 
bands. „ 
| / The 


24 
ſtin'd 


eat. 


end, 


tend; 


e Was 


Orn. 
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Their emulation's not who'll reign ſupreme, 
But who ſhall love the moſt be moſt g e, 
Remote from vanity and wordly toys, 


Each ſeeks with each for more ſubſtantial | Joys. 


Tranquillity ſhall in their borders dwell, 

Nor diſcord once approach their peacefull cell, 
But mutually each other's $ grief they'll bear, 
As mutually each other's joys will ſhare. 


— 


Thus, my lov'd Lead, may you for ever 
prove, 1 er 


The ſoft delight of 3 ad fs: 5 
May ev ry. bleſhng.you can alk of Heav'n, 
To conſtitute your happineſs be giv'n ; ; 
If Heav'n beſtows, with joy receive the 


prize, 
If Heav'n witholds, tis beſt what Hear'n 
denies. | 


Thus 


r © E M 8. 20 27 
Thus ſweetly may you paſs your Ss life I kne 
Nor once repent that you became a wife; II kno 
That you declin'd the pleaſing name of B---n ut 1 
And that alone preferr'd of H- rag m. Your 

| 4 No n 
| Diſcl 
FROM Pays 
EUSEBIA to FIDEL ON Ece 

O'er 

And 

Ear you, FiDELio,, theſe ſoft lines ſhall 
Long 

view, | 
We ſhall have ſpake that painful wor 3 4 
| n 


Adicu! 
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I know the anguith of your faithful heart, 

I know you thought it more than death to part; 
But now tis done; The dreaded trial's o'er, | 
Your tov'd Eos BIA you behold no more. 
No more on willing feet together walk, E # 
Or of our joys; or of our forrows talk; 1 f 
When each, as to a friend fincere and Kidd. 
Diſclos'd the fond emotions of the mind. 4 | 
Days, weeks, and months muſt in ſacceffion , | 
Ere you, again, will j join EusEB14' s ſide. 
O'er hills and dales ſhe takes her diſtant flight; 
And mountain tops obſcbre her from your 
Lag aeg and fields and tnedlows cloath' d 


tt] 


in r 


And man a weary tep, lids ow between. 
D 2 | Perhaps 
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Perhaps, ere this, a tear bedews your eye, 
And your ſad boſom heaves a tender ſigh; 

But ſpare your tears, of thisyour heart aſſure, 
Mine eyes enough for you and I procure.:;. 


So let no doubts your conſtant heart aſſail, I hoy 
For none but you, FI DELIoO, ſhall prevail. a 
Shou' d Heav'n advance me to the higheſt Ol 
ſ here, 5 | 
F | But a 


You. only are, and cver - ſhall by dear. 
That gen'rous heart, which ſought not gold, . 5 

but 1 
Shall meet its equal, nobles. gen 'rous, 2 mY 0 
If fortune ſmiles I may again return, 


And bid my juſt FipEL1o ceaſe to mourn. 
Our conſtant hearts, our willing W en N 
+ Son, . 4 
Thy lov'd EusgBIA ſhall be wholly thine. Whil 
But 


29 en © 


But if on earth we ne'er ſhall: meet again, 
In this afflitive vorld of grief and pain; 
If Heav'n, all- wiſe, erects my nuptial bed; 
Within the peacefull regions of the dead, 


hope to meet you in that world above, 
Where it will be adjudg d no crime to love; 
Where fortune cannot frown, nor friends 


diſmay, 


But all be joy through one eternal day. 


Nr. 
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MARRIAGE of Capt. A 


Ys Nymphs of Helicon, attend my lyre, 
While all the feather . Choriffarsanpiuen 
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In notes celeſtial to ſalute the morn, 


When Sy1.v1a doth the nuptial rites adorn. 
See Cupids, Sylphs, and Goddeſles mend; 


V1 nus and all her gentle train attend ; 


While ev ry fragrant flow'r appears in bloom, 


And minds moſt penſive diſſipate their gloom. 


All happy in this nuptial joy to ſhare, 

And each congratulates the happy pair. 
The happy pair who lock'd in Hymen's bands, 
United hearts, ere they united hands. 


OR RNZ o's heart, to martial fields enur'd, 


Who all the hoſtile acts of war endur'd, 


One tender look from SyLvia quite diſarms ; 


But where's the boſom _ can withſtand ſuch 


charms ? 


When beauty, grace, and innocence combin'd, 


T' inſpire the ſoul, and captivate the min'd. 
| Who 


Whc 


r. O B wig !' 


Who proof remains, aint cannons, balls, 


DF: C3518 ; io a LN 113 TYS 
and fire. "mM 
May by one glance from SYLVIA's eyes ex- 
pire. 
5 


Thoſe lovely eyes emitted ſuch a dart, 


. As made a conqueſt of Oxtnzo's heart : 
A noble conqueſt, worthy of the fair, 
Who in his future ou and "_ will ſhare. 

55 


poſſeſt 
: The nymph ally At to boch a 1 how bleſt! 
Long may you live, —connubial life adorn; 
s; Vea, live to bleſs the children yet unborn, 
ch Live, —and no other emulation know, 
But who the greateſt tenderneſs ſhall ſhew ; 
d, And when fair SyLv1a feels a Mother's care 


1. May ſhe a Mother's conſolation ſhare ; | 


Hom: bleſt the Godin, of ſuck! a bride. 


May, ev'ry tender branch that ſhall be. giv n, wn; 
Be fructify d — all the gifts of Heav' n. 1 


While SYLVI A, who by good SHAPE "He Bid 
taught, Wh 

Whoſe mind is by maternal wiſdom fraught, 12 
With ch inſtruction, as erg, through 
—_— | | | Fly 
1 Will grace the mother and . the 8 


Fine 


Fair Sv LVIA will, with notions moſt refin' . Wh: 
Direct their ſteps, and cultivate: . mind. Her 
Ox EN Zo too, with a paternal heart, And 


Will all that's uſeful, ö kind, or good, impart. 
Thus, with each jey, and ſocial comfort 


bleſt, 
Each morn: Gy It riſe; _ eve retire to reſt. | 


* 


Should duty, N or war 1 D 


— O aN, from his Sxx me arms, 
With 


With rage redoubl' d, _ he'll engage the foe, | 

And fink them ſwiftly down to ſhades below; 
Bid each the fatal conſequences prove, 
Who dares detain the Hero from his love. 


CT 
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Mars, 


+ 


Thus conqu'ring more by Cupid than by 


Fly to his fair triumphant from the wars; 
Find in her virtuous arms that ſweet repaſt, 
Which lawleſs libertines can never taſte; 
Her ev'ry look ſhall joys ſublime e create, 
And make a Paradiſe of his retreat. 
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Death. of. Mrs: MAYBERY, of 
RE CON 


Who died aden in che Abſence of Jo! An 
M KY, a 


f 0 ; . 
: A a 1 * ; 


AN can t b&? and is her fpirit fled? 
Is dear Or HELIA number'd with the dead ? 
Are all the days of her probation paſt! | 
And is her die unalterably caſt ! 
Heart piercing — I tears from ev- ry 
eye, T4 < 

While ev'ry boſom riſes with a ok. 

Ah! 


| What ene prudence, wiſdom. laid in 
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Ahl Who the greateſt 8 e 

Where's he! could 1 each "mortal's name 
A 

Who pow'r hath — this ſentence to 


reverſe. 


Obdurate King—Inſatiable Death! 
Who thus a period puts to mortals breath; 
By thy rude hand no deference is paid, | | 
Greatneſs with indigence in duſt is laid! j 
Deſtruction is eſſential to thy name, x | 
And all thy direfull. acts thy pow'r. proclaim. 
What hopes are ſpoil * What near con- 

nections broke, | 


By this thy ſudden unrelenting Qroke ? 


The: 


The grief profound, the depth of that diltreſ 


re MCC? 


The life deſtroy'd; the valuable life 


Of. miſtreſs, ſiſter, daughter, mother, wife. 


See her domeſtics who her goodnefs knew, 


Pour forth the tribute to her merit due, 


While weeping ſiſters bath'd in tears remain, 


| And ſighing brothers ſcarce their grief ſuſtain, 


While tender, aged Parents hearts o'crflow, 


Nor 1 joy nor reſt, nor conſolation know, 


While duteous children, ſent her by t the Lorf 


In fruitleſs tears the mournful day record. 


And then behold, but ah! what heart can 


gueſs 


Which ſeiz d at once the partner of her bed, 


When told his wife, his other ſelf was dead; 


Fremblin 


fe. 


Lew, 


aln, 
tain, 


OW, 


Lord 


d. 


t Can 
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bed, 


lead! 
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Trembling methinks, : with, S ech. 


Amaz d, 5 


48 E301 


Aſtoniſh d at the meſſenger he. gaz di 
The. vital ftream congeals i in ev' Ty vain, 
While bearcely ſpirits, firength, or life 


remain. | 


> 


© 1 


Anxious at. once the whole dread ſcene to 


$144 
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know, '>, 


a 


v et do to hear 3 will 238 18 woe. 


At length inform d—delug' din grief he lies, 
Nor hopes redreſs, but from his weeping eyes. 
He calls the friendly tear to eaſe his grief, 


But thels recoil, "her deign to give relief. 


Thus Wün an heart o'erborne, and ſpirits 


| broge, : 
Le finks Beneath th! intolerable: ſtroke. { 
He ruminates—at length the filence breaks, 


And thus methinks, in penſive accents ſpeaks ; 
E Alas! 


— e rains preteen 8 
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Alas! for me, my happier days are o'er, 

h I hear the voice—behold the face no more Wh 
Of her my friend, my beſt belov'd, | my wife, A te 
The joy, ſupport, and comfort of 1 my life ; ; Wwh 
The tender mother of my progeny,. Fe” 
The prudent miſtreſs of my family; Wit 
How many uſeful years might ſhe have ſpent hy 
To bleſs thoſe children, which by Heav'n ale . 

| lent, | ; 
To guide their feet, . Glial fear, e 


While ev y look maternal love did bear? o a 
Her ſenſe with prudence order d all within dep 


When I, for weeks and months have abſen 3 
been. | A 
My help-mate ſhe, who with fuperior grace, 
Adorn'd the miſtreſs, __ and mother his 1 
place. he la 


Thu * 
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the cry, 


pent 


5 
us 

hin 
abſen 


paſt, 


race, 2 
other H his morning uſhers in che laſt, 


he laſt, =that ever we, my friend, 


I lay in one habitation ſpend. 


Thus mourns her ſpouſe, while numbers ſwell 


Who knew her worth will not a tear deny; 
A tear of ſympathy from thaſe diſtreft, 
Whoſe wants her. friendly hand ſo oft redreſt. 
And 'twere but juſt in thoſe if in return, 
With gratefal tears they waſh'COphelia's urn. 
bus ſhew the noble truly DI) few, | 
k unfeightCreſpef@t to their lov d mem- ry due. 


ek kek kk ele kek 


ro a Youth inclinable to gaiety at his 
departure from the Author 8 n 


avs, weeks and months. are gone and 


But 
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But ere we part, my friendly muſe W. 
 Wou'd kindly this precaution uſe. Th 
You now are juſt in manhood's dawn, An 
And flow'ry proſpects deck the lawn ; | To 

_ Wealth, pleaſure, : freagth, and _ of Th 
days, : 1 0 : Re! 

With joyful hope, your _ ſurveys, Let 
But let, your heart, receive this truth, 7) £1 WI 


Ten thouſand ſnares are laid for —_ Co 
Ten thouſand ſins, in pleaſure s dreſs, Ant 


Each.youth will to their boſom preſs. _ 
One fin calls here, another there, * 5 ©M The 
And youth, too oft, incline an ear, N 2b Bus 


| The ſoft deluſive voice to hear. * 


Regard then this my parting breath, 8 
Thoſe flow'ry paths lead down to death, You 
And when you are from me remote, But 

With gay cornpaulons, void of thought; We. 


' £70 Whe 
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When you ſhall hear their tongues profane 


The grate JEHOVAH'S ſacred name, 
And you, perhaps, with them ſhall ; join 
To imprecate the Wrath divine, 

Tho' no reproving friend is near, 
Remenber God himſelf is there. 

Let recollection then relate, nr 

What oft you've heard a friend repeat, 
Conſcience ſhall ev'ry truth atteſt; | 
And own each admonition juſt; 

She will a faithful diary keep, 

Tho' oft we think ſhe's lull 'd to ſleep. 
But ab !—ſhould death your ſoul o'ertake, 


You'd find the treach rous dame awake; 


But this obſcure, this laſt ſad day, 
Youth ſhuns, and puts it far away. 
But come, or ſoon, or late that hour, 


We, know we all muſt feel its power. 
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This long expected period's come, 
As certain that, which ſeals our doom, 
Which ſtabs our vitals, ,—draws our 8 4 
And cloſes up our eyes in death, 1 
Which makes us bid the world Adieu! 
And brings eternity to view, 

Which hails us partners of the ſky, 
Or bids us down to horror fly * 
Then ſhall your hearts theſe lines approve, 
And know that all I meant was love. 
EEE EEE EEE 
WRITTEN TO A 'FRIEND., 

On going to ITC HE N. 

About five Miles from WiN cHESTER, to ſee a Country 

ſeat belonging to the Duke of Chandos. 
A Friendly party, of one mind, 
Were for a pleaſure-· day inclin'd, 
PForſook 


„ 


1 
Forſook their beds on Thurſday morn, 
When each their perſon did adorn 
„ With raiment proper for the day, — 
And in high ſpirits drove away. 
The morn did a bad day portenld, 
Bid ſome unwelcome ſhow'rs deſcend * | 
But ſable clouds now diſappear, 
And azure decks the atmoſphere * | 
ye, Phœbus expands his golden rays, 
And all the rural ſweets diſplays] 
And that my friend the whole may know, 
We to a place call'd Ircnzx go: 5 
Where, with an honeſt batchelor, 
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ountry We meet with good and hearty cheer. Ho 


jp Sincere, ingenuous, plain and free, 
No needleſs compliment had he. 
Each welcome, what he lik'd to chuſe, 
And each as welcome to refuſe, 
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A while we after dinner lat, 
Engag'd in inoffenſive chat, 
Then arm in arm, in pairs we ſtalk, - 


And to his Grace 8 manſion Walk. 


Here, each apartment we behold, 

Doth ſomething of the Duke e 
Magnificence decks ev'ry place, 11:1 116M ro 
And ſpeaks. the owner. is his Grace. |, 


2 


Ar 

Some ancient portraits caught my eye, IS 
Which bid my boſom heave a ſigh, {MW 4, 
For ah ! thoſe once low d forms with rep- | . 
tiles lie. . | __ 
When we had view 'd the manſion. oer „ 


Park, garden, fiſh ponds, and much. more. e 
Our feeble frames begin to tire, ES 7 
And ſome refreſhment we. xequire. >.” 
We now approach the humble cell, 3 : . 7 


Wherein our ruſtic friend doth-dwell. 
How 


* " CT 


Here, 
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Here, fill'd with new ideas, we 
Regale us with a diſh of tea. 
Some hours yet remain unſpent, 
And pleaſure was our ſole intent. 


So that we may the ſame increaſe, 


Reſolv'd the chryſtal ſtream to trace, 


Forthwith into a boat we go. 


And up and down the river row, 


See the glad fiſhes friſk and play. 5 
And ſeem as bleſt, and pleas'd as a 


Re-ent'ring now our friends retreat, 


To make his bounty quite en 
A pleaſant fyllabud we find, 


When each may drink, who i is clin d. 


Phœbus now haſtens to the weſt, 
We think to haſten home 1s beſt ; 


So parting with our gen'rous friend, 
Wiſhing each bliſs. may him attend, 
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Enter our carriage, drive away, „„ 


Beſtow encomiums on the day. 
None ſeem'd inclining to relent. 
Each had a day of pleaſure ſpent :: 
Thus chatting on, till, we aligbt, 0 
And bid each other a good night. 
Thankful, we all are ſafe andcwe ll 
And that no ill has us beſfcil jj 
Each to their, dwelling go their way, 


And thus concludes ourpleaſure-day. > 8 
ek eee k 


A Poem, „ a, Lady's doubting 
whether the. Author campoſed an Elegy, ta 


Which her Name i is alfa d. 
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I: Lady B. will condeſcend, 


To read theſe lines which 1 have penn d, 1 
1 Perhaps 


8 | F 


W 
Al 
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Perhaps it may her doubts confute, 
And ſhe H no more my word: diſpute, . 


But own I may the Author be, 
5 Of what ſhe did on Sunday ſee. 


You'd hate a baſe perſidious youth, 


Such my diſguſt to all untruth. 
- A gen'rous. mind 18+never-prone. 


To claim a merit not her on, 


To that, which is another claim. 


nut there are beauties of the mind, 
Which are not to the great confin'd ;. 
I wWiddom does not erect her ſeat 
haps 


Always in palaces of ſtate ; 


I would diſdain't! affix my name 


Of beaut'ous form Heav'n made me not, 
(Nor has ſoft affluence been my lot,) 
Butfix'd me in an humbler ſtation, 
Than thoſe at court in higheſt faſhion, 
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1 dare not boaſt myſelf poſſeſtt, 


This bleſſing Heay' n diſpenſes round, 
She's ſometimes in a cottage found, 
And tho' ſhe is a gueſt majeſtic, | 
May deign to dwell in a domeſtic. 


Yet, of this great celeſtial gueſt, . 


But this wou'd repreſent to you, 
As Wiſom does, the Muſes do, 
No def rence ſhew to wealth or eaſe, 


But pay their viſits as they pleaſe. : 
Sometimes they deign to call on me, | 
And tune my mind to poetry ; 

But ah! they” re fled, II drop my Pen, 
Nor raiſe # x till they call again. ei 116-4; 3 
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WRITTEN 
By Deſire of a Mother on the 


Death of an only Child. | | 


As with delight we view the op 'ning roſe 


Expand, and all her fragrant. ſweets diſcloſe, 


So did MATERY A view her lovely maid, 

In all the charms of innocence array'd. 

Oft had her little all, her only child, 

The tedious hour with pleaſing chat beguil'd, 
But Heav'n, all-good, and infinitely wile, 


Remov'd this darling idol to the ſkies, 
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Ere her young heart had been obdur'd by | 
Or guilt, tormenting fiend, could bn 

therein, 
Ere ſhe arriv'd at yon that might deſtroy 


By one falſe ſtep, a tender mother's joy. 


Behold ſhe ſoars to yon celeſtial fields, Or 
Where ev'ry plant ethereal odour yields; 
With pitying eye, methinks ſhe looks bel 
Commiſſerates a tender mother's woe, 
Bids her dejected heart from earth retire, 

And all her future thoughts to Heav'n ah 
Prepare, ſhe cries, —- prepare to meet 
bleſt. | e! 


And join your SALLY in eternal reſt | ff 
| ould 
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„ | OEM for CHILDREN. 


elds, On Cruelty to the Irrational Creation. 
ields; 
cs bel 
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| h! what a cruel wicked thing, 
or me who am a little King,“ 
etire, . give my hapleſs ſubjects pain, 
n al d make them groan beneath my regin. 
meet 
ere I a chafer, and could fly, 


eſt | ſhould I not with anguiſh cry, 


ould naughty children take a pin, 
d run me through to make me ſpin ? - 
F2 Were 


See PSALMS, viii. vi. 
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i Were I a bird, took from my neſt, 


Should I not think myſelf oppreſt, 


If toſs'd about in wanton play, 


Till maim'd and faint I die away 5 


Now, and when I'm a bigger boy, 
Let cruelty my heart annoy, 


Becauſe it 1s a dreadful evil, 


That only fits me for the Devil. 


If I muſt ought of life 3 
The quickeſt way I will contrive, 


lo ſtop the tremb'ling victim's breath, 


And give it little pain in death. 


. I'll not torment a dog or cat, 


A toad, a viper, or a rat; 


They're form'd by an Almighty hand, 


Aud ſprung to life at his command. 


ly ſe 
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bull, a horſe, yea every creature, 
f the moſt mild or ſavage nature, 
Vere kindly given for my uſe, 


ut never meant for my abuſe. 


ood men, thy holy word atteſts, 

re kind and tender to their beaſts; 

lay I be merciful and kind, 

hat I with thee may mercy find. 
CC 
o THE. 


Death of Mrs. B L A K E, 


Hf CROCKHORN, who died in a Week aſter being 
delivered of the ſixth Child. 


0 


HAT eye forbids a tear, what heart a 
ſigh ? 
ly ſome auſpicious Angel, quickly fly ! 
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How anxioufly the lov'd Eu SEBIUS ſands, 


PO *® WK: 


The ſtroke too poignant 1s for man to bear, Eac 


An 
Life 


If ſome celeſtial comfort be not there. 


To Heav'n in pray'r lifts up his ardent hands, I But 
That when the trying period ſhall arrive, 
The dear Amara be preſerv'd alive. Eac 
At length the hour advances Heav'n ſeem 

kind, Sin) 

And lo! a lovely infant ſoon we find; Her 
The dear maternal friend bids fair for life, At e 
The fond EuskBIUs views his lovely wife, Glo 
The living mother of a living child, 
And all the huſband all the father ſmil'd; Ane 
Joy fills his heart, love ſparkles in his eyes, | OY 
And each foreboding thought beſore him dies. 

His grateful heart aſcends in praiſe to Heavn¶ She 


Whoſe goodneſs had this double bleſſing giv'n 
Each 


eem 


But ah! ſad change—How tranſient is the 
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Each friend congratulates the happy pair, 
And wiſhes in their mutual joy to ſhare. 


Life ſmiles on all, no trouble ſeems t'annoy, 


joy? 
Each heart where gladneſs ſat— beneath the 


ſtroke 

Sinks to deſpair, and all its comfort's broke, 1 
Her face, which yielded pleaſure and delight, j 
: 7 A 1 
At once turns pale and ſolemn as the night; 14 
Gloom ſpreads around, her Sun withdraws 1 

his rays, | 

And ſets in the meridian of her days, 1 
She meekly yields, ſinks from the fondeſt for 
arms, | "84 

She dies !—and with her die a thouſand oy 
charms, | 1 5. 
Earth th 

| 1 

1 
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Earth ſeem'd unworthy of her longer ſay, 


And Heav'n receiv'd her to celeſtial day; 


1! | There ſhe beholds the glories of her Lord, 


And all her virtues meet a full reward. 
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Written by the Deſire of a Lady, on 
building of Caſtles. 
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I | Buri G of Caſtles did commence, 
Ii In days of old, for our defence, A 
And uſually erected were, | 
Adjacent to the ſeat of war: 

Where blood and laughter did abound, 


And drench'd with gore the thirſty ground; 


Where powder, darts, and bullets flew, 


Nor one relenting paſſion knew ; 


But 
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But winging through the ſmoak and fire, 
Made thouſands groan, bleed, and expire. 


Caſtles were built firm and ſecure, y 
6 Wherein ſome treaſure to inſure; 
* ith cells and caverns dark, profouns,” 
Jo! And walls impregnable around. ; 


ts direful decorations are 
— [The whole artillery of war; 
Cannons and muſkets, ſwords and bombs, 


Hangers and ſpears, and fifes and drums. 


Bullets, and every fit ſupply, 
Wherewith t'attack the enemy. 
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Some caſtles too, of which we hear, 
; fare fabricated in the air; 
But theſe are of the mental kind, 


The ſole Conſtruction of the mind. 
But N | We 
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Superior monarchs of the ſkies. 
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We in theſe zthe caſtles ride, 


And in imagination riſe, | 


Fancy'd a thouſand men or two 


With all the equipage of pride, 


One blaſt this edifice deſtroys, 
Abortive are our promis'd Joys. 


Our miniſtry this caſtle built, 
By which the blood of thouſand” 8 ſpile; 


Could all Au ERIC A ſubdue. 
But thrice ten thouſand croſs'd the main, 
A million's in the conteſt ſlain, 


Yet, ah! fell caſtle, direful ill, 


AMERICa's unconquer'd ſtill. 


Caſtles are an imperfect plan, 


Of that ſuperior creature ---Man. 


The 


The 


Spoil Envy with her pois' nous dart, 


* | | 
P o D | ow 
The body is a caſtle where, 


The moſt intrinſic treaſures are; ; 


Crib to Vit — — 


; PIES; 
* — *r. A oy © Cont — 
e ATT. 


- 7 5 — Sr" * 
af . \ r * "the < »— * - 4 * euere : 
— os — p * 7 2 2 r 1 n N YL, r 44 — - R NN * WH 7 Mrs 
— / r en ER Oe 8 ph 3 8 8 * 8 8 1 
e 2 ee 


Well fraught wich arms for man's defence 
As reaſon, recollection, ſenſe; | 
Which if we exerciſe aright ; 


Put all our Enemies-to flight ; | 


And wound Reſentment to the heart; 
Bid Diſcontent and Anger fy. 

And each unruly paſſion die ; 

Subdue Diſtruſt and black Deſpair, . 
And ſubſtitute Contentment there. 
Thus conqu'ring, we ſuperior riſe 
With ſhouts of vict'ry to the ſkies, 
Where ev'ry Conqueror is bleſt, 

In Caſtles of eternal reſt. 


Lo | here the lovely portrait's ſeen, 
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AUTHOR perſonates the MoTHE: 


Viewing the Portrait of Mr. T. W. who v. 
5 chen! in the Eafl- Indies. 


But, ah! what oceans roll between; 
What tracks of land, and deſerts wild, | 
Divide me from my darling child ! 
Carnage, and Death triumphant reign, 
Storms riſe, and thunders roar in vain, 
Nor rocks, nor racks, nor wars deter, 
The daring bold Adventurer ; 
Diſdaining affluence, peace, and eaſe, 
He braves the horrors of the ſeas, 


— 
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Thou, whoſe-omniſcient eye pervades ; 


Celeſtial heights, er. darkeſt ſhades, 
Surveys at once each point of land, 
And holds the ocean in thy hand, 
Preſerve this brave advent' rons youth," 4 
And lead him to the-paths of truth; _.; 
Still o!erihis'ev'ry thought prefide, . 
And bid his ſoul in.thee confide, = 
Preſerve him, till each danger's oer, 
And land him on his native ſhare ; 3 N 
Then our exulting 1 heart mall raiſe 


A. long of es and praiſe, 
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ON HEARING: 


The Rev. Mr. . wy th 


Moraing Service, and preach in · St. Tü 
MAS's: Church, Wincheſter. 
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\ 2 HEN placd within the conſcerated 


In penſive ſolitude 1 ſat awhile; r 
At length with all the grace that Heav'ti Ca 
g fpires, 7 


All that ſolemnity | the Church requires, 
Began the ſacred order of the day: 
The Reverend R — did each 
- Canvey,. 


8 
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ith ſuch an emphaſis as muſt impart 
ſacred pleaſure to each pious heart, 

ith-ſuch a cadence he diſmiſsd each clauſe, 


s ſhould enforce a Gop's eternal laws. 


Not as ſome Prieſts, who run o'er-ev'ry 
pray” r, 5 1 3 
5 tho' no truth, or ſoul, or Go p were there ; 


- 


he giddy hearer enters gay and vain, 
ad unaffected. leaves the Church again; 
hile leſſer truths deliver d on the ſtage, 


r even fictions, will each mind engage, 
cauſe the player labours through his part. 
o claiy»ja*tention, and affect the heart. 
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If in a tragic character he moves, 

nd treats of deaths, or diſappointed loves, 
en all the horrors conſequence on death, | 
art from his eyes, and ſpeak in ev'ry breath, 
IT G62 :. 
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Does he th afflicted lover perſonate, * 


Then all that ſofter paſſion can create, | 


s i 
Solicitude love anguiſh grief de ſpair, 


Vea ev'ry ſigh, and languid look is there, 
Till each fpeRQator's eyes with tears o'erflow, 
And thus concludes this ſcene of fancy'd woe. 
But truth's eternal, facred, ard divine, 
Where goodneſs, majeſty, and juſtice ſhine; 
Yea truths on which our Ow” hopes de- 


he 


pend, e 
Truths Which 1 on * mind: tran -h 
ſcend; rea 

That awful tragedy in which a G 1 
Pray 'd, agoniz'd, and n d the ground with ele: 
„ 0 


That tragedy from which the Sun view "hil 
Nor wou'd his crucifying * Maker view; 


That 
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hat love, ſtupendous love, —ſurpaſſing | 
thought, N 5 

_ hich paid our ranſom, ; tho ſo "wn 

ir, 


bought. 


heſe truths ſublime the — coldly 
hear, 


's 

low, = 

or ever deign to * a 8 tear; 

Vhile at the play each boſom heaves a ſigh, 

o! in the Church unmoy 'd _ fit,—But 
_ why? 

e Prieſt to whom the Embaſſy 3 is givi 'n, 

ho is the high Ambaſſador for Heaven, 

reats ſacred truth with cold indifference, 


$ tho twere fiction, or impertinence. | 


nd with eleftial themes, that move a Seraph's lyre, 
ooh on his tongue, and on his lips expire; 
chile the wiſe Actor aims by his addreſs, | 


ich fiction as undoubted truth t impreſs. 
1 Would 


adr CW. 


hoo 
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| if not inſpir'd by her emolument,) + 
Would even gain inſtruction from the flage, 
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Would thoſe Divines, whom love cannot * 


duce, 


Whoſe languid hearts nor ©” I can Sifale, 
* feet, perhaps, the e ne er 


frequent, Tb ö . 4 
| 1 


By any means their audience to engage. 
Leſt months and years ſhould run their ampl 
round, 


And when the Maſter comes, 1 no fruit be 


found, 16 Ss : 
| N. o prodigal brougtit home, 1 10 1 ſubdu d, 
N o Saint advane d i in | grace, nor mind 1 
ne 5*- *- 70 N 
: All's barren ground, SU an incenſed Goo . 


Will from the Prieft hey, ww his people 


bloed! 1 £ 
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tage, Tas es of ev'ry grove I choſe, 


—_ The-vi'let ſweet, and lily fair, | 
 ampkW The dappled pink, and bluſhing roſe, 
=D To deck my charming Chloe's hair, 
kt be 
IA At mom the d vouchſaf'd to place 
Upon her brow the various wreath ; 
The flow'rs leſs blooming than her face, 


The ſcent leſs "Oy than her breath. 


„du d, 


ünd re- 


d 5 The flow rs ſhe wore along the day: 
n AE: And ev'ry nymph and ſhepherd ſaid, 
Tar 


That 
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That in her hair they look d more gay, 
Than glowing in their native bed. 


Undreſt at ev'ning, when ſhe found 
Their odours loſt, their colours paſt, 

She chang'd her look, and on the ground 
"Her garland and her eye ſhe caſt. 


That eye dropt ſenſe, diſtin and . | 
As any mule” s tongue could ſpeak; 


When from it's lid a pearly tear 


Ran trickling down her beauteous cheek. 


Diſfembling what J knew too well, 
My love, my life, ſaid I, explain Such 
This change of humour: Pr ythee tell; I 
The falling tear—what does it mean 255 I co. 
| She || T! 


She figh'd ;: ſhe ſmul'd; an to the flow'rs- fi 9 
#. 8 g * . 1 "Sq | :Þ 
Pointing, the lovely mor liſt ſaid, 


See, friend, in ſome few fleeting hours, 
Ser rede what» changej6 made. 1 + 


Ah! me, the blooming, pride of May. 
And that of beauty are but one. 
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At morn both flouriſh bright and gay, 
But fade at ev ning pale, .qnd gone l. co | 
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At dawn poor Stella danc'd and fung: 
The amorous youths around her bow d: 
At night her fatal knell was rung; 


I ſaw, and kiſs'd her i in her ſhroud. 


Such as ſhe is, who ay'd wi: IE 

Such I, alas! may be to-morrow: 

Co, Damon, bid thy muſe diſplay, 
he || The juſtice of thy Chloe's ſorrow. 
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LINES WRITTEN ON- READING 


'STELL A's Account of the 


Deceitfulneſs of Human F Friendſhip. 


* 
y 5 . 


How true; the * which Stell does. re- 


late, 


Of treach'rous Love, and ſubtle Friend- | 


ſhip's guiſe! 
A thouſand Stella's can ſuch woes repeat, 
Yet triumph in the cauſe that made them 


wile. 


| From diſappointment cordial pleaſures {pr ing 
Suff ring and 207 unſever'd-here remain.: 
The 


Ye 


Ur 


Pu 


” as 


F E. M 93311 


The roſe its thorn; the honey has its ſting, 
And * pleaſure has its ſiſter pain. 


2 i 


— 


The awful truth upon our bleeding heart; 
Unmingled happineſs we think poſleſs'd, 


Amidſt the-glare' of nature and of art. 


5 But nature's ſoil can neter produce the fruit 
re- Which was alone He paradiſe deſign'd: 
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Sincere and laſting, as it is refin d. 


Nor youth's fantaſtic-fires, nor pafſion's flame: 
(Imagination's wild prolific brood). 


Nobility or titks; birth vr blood.” 


Yet till home-taughi experience has impreſs * 


Pure love, in. © . in reaſon ſtrikes its 


Av'rice, Ambition, honour, wealth, or fame, 
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Not theſe our bliſs or greatneſs can reſtore: p, 
1 In conſentanevus ſound they all agree; T) 
* We all are poor, as poverty is poor: 


„ True happineſs can ne er be found ä 


3 


me. 

Where tlien will Love, will ſacred Love reſi pe 
Parent of j Joy, and ſource of "nm delighlM 1 

Ts it to duſt and vanity alfa 38 
Will it with fin and milry unite? ?. TY 

Go 241 Ji $2074 4 4 n A 
Alas! ſhe will n not.. enn widhheav'n 5 L 
bines; At r Deike 1 25 The 
Chriſtian and Belial never r cawagree, | A 


For God has drawn th in feperable lines, 
Aua cant helle ths event deer Let « 


off = all 4 
Thee courtier, e * poot, ſag Be n 
Be 


Grace d with deep learning or loquacious 
| "> Wall 
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Profound i in Grecian, or in Latin. page; 27 
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: Train'd up at Zeno s Or Gamaliel's feet : 
FP Renown'd in 3 4 fam'd in councils, 
Dani f. | 
| Sagacious, prudent, enterpriſing, vold, | 
refill Determin'd, firm, aſſiduous, ſincere, þ 
elight Unaw' d by menace, and unbrib d IP gold. 1 
Nor ſounds, nor dels x nor. Lragran ſmells, I 
nor taſte; : Y 3 l 
nc Let art and fancy, fondle nature join : | | 
Ihe good alone i A ſocial love are bleft, | 
e, | And they who know it, know i all divine. 
nes, | 7 | 
Ld Let other bolome glow with ae 
3 And baſk in fortune's or in beauty's ray : 


lage Be mine the joy which piety inſpires, | 
Be mine thoſe charms which never will decay. 
H ON. 


The Death of the Rev. Ar. W. 


An eminent Miniſter of the Church d 


V 

England, who died i in a New England, Sept. H 
30, 1770. W 
V V HY doth all Nadine wear an ml Pr 
gloom ? | Al 

And why, alas! exults yon diſtant tomb ? Er 


Why doth a ſable cloud the ſky 0 'er-ſpread? Of 
W. alas ! ! ſeraphic W----'s dead ! | 
The Friend, the Chriſtian, 'the . approvqh T 


Divine, 


The Saint in whom the life of Ro did How 


Bo 
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His tongue was touch'd with evangelic fire, 
And heav'nly raptures did his ſoul inſpire. 
When forth into this World this Herald came, 
Reſolv'd to propagate IAN EL'S name; 


To let his glory forth from pole to pole, 


Were the capacious breathings of his ſoul. _, 


He loudly did the Goſpel trumpet ſound, 
Whilſt thouſands trembled a thew Rnnd 


waa w 4 90 YA 


around ; 
Proclaim'd the ſuff rings of a dying Gov, 
And pointing ſinners to his pard'ning blood, 
Enforc'd to all the great neceſſity 


Of knowing this“ The Saviour dy d for 


IL 


me. 


Thus was our nation bleſs'd with Goſpel 


truth, | 
Boldly deliver'd by this choſen Youth, 
| H 2 Who 
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Who, with an heart inflam'd with Jzsv's love, 
Caus d Gop to pour his bleſſings from above. 


But did this Champion—this reverend Di. 
vine 


His glorious Miſſion to this iſle confine ? 
No, no, his gracious Captain points his way 
Beyond the ſeas, and W.-- muſt obey ; - 
For in his Maker's will he did rejoice, 


Was all attention to his ſacred voice. 


When Jesus bade o'er raging "0M to pals, | 
Through vaſt Anza to ſound his grace, 
There, like an Herald for the bleeding Lamb, 
He went, and did the Negroes ſouls inflame. 
| Shew'd Ethiopians their Redeemer nigh, 
| To cleanſe their ſpotted ſouls from deepeſt 
| | Me. 


In ſuch pathetic accents mov'd his tongue, 


As rent and broke the very heart of ſtone. 
Thus 


is 
Thus did he ſound his Maker's praiſe abroad, 


\ lab'rer in the vineyard of his Gop. 


G 1 ˙ 


But now, alas! his labours are all o'er, 

The fields do eccho with his voice no more; 
do more from his dear Engliſh friends he 

Way 

o more returns to animate their hearts, 


But leaves ten thouſand thouſands to deplore 


The death of him, who lives to die no more. il 
„ et things inanimate his worth proclaim ! 1 
ce, und ſhout from ſea to ſea his wond'rous name 1 
amb, W ye nocturnal luminaries tell, | | | 
ane: rhat love for ſouls did in bis boſom dwell! | 
ay, ſay what nights this advocate with Gop 1 
pelt pent wreſtling to avert th'impending rod. | ' 
| et fair AURORA in her turn declare, } 
; Now he preceded her by praiſe and pray r. 4 
Thus H 3 Let | 
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Let churches, chapels, tabernacles tell, 
Who e'er within their walls did him excel. 


How faithfully he did the truth maintain. 


To tell what heav'nly news he there dil 
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Let counties, cities, towns, and ſtreets pr 


claim, 


Say winds and WAVES, how oft the Saint jt 
toſs d, 

When he for God the great Atlantic croſs d 

And let the Continent abroad begin, 


bring; Bu 

How he explained the love of IESU's hear An 
Till ſinners with their ev'ry fin did part. Th 

Hell trembled when this god-like man aro Wi 
And all its votaries commenc'd his foes. An 

Say, Prince Infernal, how inhanc'd thy inÞ w. 


When Jzs us did his W 's ſoul inſpir 
| wi 
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When like a flaming Seraph * W fle, 
Thy works, thy cauſe, thy UII over- 


pn threw ? 
Say ye celeſtial Angels, how ye fled, 
n. On willing wings, to guard his favour'd head. 
nt . Say, ev'ry Saint, how did your hearts rejoice, 


When e're ye heard the ſound of W's voice; 


_ weep, | 
When this ſeraphic Herald n 


But could we quit theſe tenements of clay, 


And ſoar aloft into celeſtial day. 

There faithful W. may at once be found, 
With an eternal wreath of glory crown'd, 
And ſhouting loud Hoſannahs to that God, 


Who made him more than conqu'ror thro' his 


blood. 


Well might each boſom 3 each Chriſtian 


May 
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May we, like him, each breath for TEsvs 

ſpend, | 
Like W. perſevere unto the end, 
Like him, fail through this life's tempeſtuous 


ſea, 


Fight the good fight, and gain the 7 


That, when the laſt tremendous trump ſhall 
ll ſound, 

We in the wedding ——_— may be found ; 
Wich Angeb, Saints, and favour'd W. meet, 


And ever worthip at Immanuel's feet; 
There ſing the wonders of redeeming love, 


With all the blood-bought company above. 


ALCIDOR. 


* 


„Dre 


Py 
- 


HILE Monarchs in ftern battle ſtrove 


1 U 


For proud, imperial ſway, 


feet, I bandon'd to his milder love, 

ithin a ſilent, peaceful grove, 
6 Alcidor careleſs lay. 
ve. Wine term'd it cold, unmanly fear, 

Some nicety of ſenſe, 
hat drums and trumpets could not hear, 
he ſullying blaſts of powder bear, 8 
5 Or with foul camps diſpenſe. 

OR. A 
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A patient martyr to their ſcorn, 
And each -faſhion'd jeſt, 
The youth, who but for, love was born, 


Remaind,—that it was vaſt return 


To reign in Cloria's breaſt. 


But O, a ruffling ſoldier came 
In all the pomp of war; 
The Haettes lane had ſnab- hi. £-— - - 
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Now Hautboys his approach proclaim, 


And draw in crowds from far. 


1 


Cloria among the reſt would gaze, 
And as ſhe nearer drew, | 

The man of feather and of lace 

Stop'd ſhort, and with profound amaze 


Took all her charms to view. 


EF @ © MX 


bow, which from campaigns, he braughts, 
Down to his holſters low, 
1, er and the ſpectators taught, ny 
hat her tae faireſt nymph he thought 
Of all that form'd the row. 


(ext day, or e'erthe ſun was ſeen, 

Or any gate unbarr'd, 

t her's, upon th adjoining green, 

rom ranks, with waving flags between, 
Were ſoften d trumpets heard. 


he noon does following treats provide 

In the pavillion's ſhade, 

The neighbourhood, and all beſide 

That will attend the am'rous pride, 8 


Ze ng | | 
All welcom'd with the maid, 


Poor 
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Poor Alcidor, thy hopes are croſt! 


Go, periſh on the ground ! 
Thy ſighs by ſtrongeſt notes are toſt, 
| Drove back, or in the paſſage loſt— 


Rich wines thy tears have drown'd. 


In women's hearts, the ſofteſt things 


W hich nature could deviſe, 


Are yet ſome harſh and jarring ſtrings, 


Which, when loud fame or profit rings, 
Will anſwer to the noiſe. 


Poor Alcidor ! go fight, or die! - 

Let thy fond notions ceaſe : 
Man was not made in ſhades to lie, 
Or his full bliſs in eaſe enjoy ; 


To live, or love in peace } 
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Dn the Firſt GENERAL FAST 


> : 2 / 


AFTER THE - 


Commencement of the late War. 
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HEN direful Judgments pour | in like 
A flood; TE | 


nd fields, alas! are drench' a with human 


7 


hen armies. s after armies profirate Ilie, 


8 


hen kingdoms ſeem to riſe, or empire fal, 
One great Omnipctent conducts it all, 
eee ene And 


und brother, by his brother's hand. muſt die, 
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And thoſe have but a ſuperficial ſcan, 


a Zut 1 
Who view no higher origin than Man. | 


und 
Be ſtill, methinks I hear IRHO VAR c, e 
Be ſtill before your Go b, and know tis I! 
Tis I make peace, and I create ſtern war, 
And ride to battle in my flaming car, 

I guide the bullet, point the glitt'ring ſwor 
Defeat, or conqueſt, wait my awful word. 
But do I pleaſure in deſtruction. take, 4 
Or have your ſins not bid the ſword awake! 
Do not a nation's ſad offences call | 15 


For national calamities to fall ? 


And 


To | 


f all 
sem 


Vhil 


und! 
* he \ 
Great Sov'reign-Lord, we ownithy:judgmea 
tr. ql 7. «,... |... oe 
And hide our gailty faces in the duſt; und 
Rejoice to hear a day is ſarictify'd ay 
I implore thy aid, and humble BritainÞſce: 
pride. 5 | 
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zut may we not in this incur the rod, 

und make a ſolemn mockery of GD .. 

ro abſtain from food, to take our Projer- | 

books, 

And walk to church with evangelick looks ; 

[ſo bend the knee, or move the lips in 
prayer, 

f all the heart be not engaged thers, 

$ empty ſhew, a poor external part, 

Vhile God, the omniſcient God, demands the 

heart ; 

nd ſhould we fail in this grand ſacrifice, 


eu a 4 


he whole will be offenſive in his eyes. 


Deſcend, celeſtial Dove, with holy fire, 


nd pure devotion ev'ry ſoul inſpire. 


I - 


May vital pray'r, expreſfs'd by ardent ſighs, 


Brita W\cend to G0 D, and penetrate the ies. 
} a | ' Let 
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Let all che nation thus with faſting turn, 

And hearts fincere, their paſt tranſgreſſa 
mourn ; 

Then i is eternal truth engag d to bleſs, 


And crown our joint petitions with lueceſ. 


„ 


The Author being requeſted on a Sunk 
Evening, by a Company of gay Ladies, 
write a few Lines of Porrry inſtantan 


| ouſly, ſhe accordingly preſented them wi 
the following. | 


} - | By ; 
W HEN you, good Ladies, hide: me wri 
My drowſy muſe had taken flight, 
But ere ſhe reach'd her moſſy bed, 


1 gave a call, and back ſhe fled. 


T MOE 8. 

1 humbly afk d her hat to ay, 

She anſwer d“ On a ſabbath day, 

If you preſume to write a line, 75 

© Be careful that it 18 divine, 

« For know that every word and thought 
© Shall be to ſtricteſt judgment brought, 
And what is now tranſacted here, 


© Shall to unnumber'd worlds appear; 
When earth ſhall from her center fly, 
And ſtars deſert the blazing {ky, 
When frighted ſouls in vain ſhall call 
For rocks and hills on them to fall. 
; Then let this day and night be ſpent, 


WER As in that Gay; youll not repent.” 
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To thee from crouds, and noiſe, and ſhox 
With eager haſte IHR ;; f, - WW W 
Thrice welcome, friendly ſolitude! Th 
O let no buſy foot intrude 0 
Nor liſt'ning „„ For 
An 
Soft, filent, melancholy har 
With thee to yon ſequeſter” d ſhade. " 
My penſive ſteps I bend ; | Ah 
Still at the mild approach of night, NO 
Where Cynthia lends her ſober light, = 


Do thou my walk attend. 


— 
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Jo thee alone my conſcious heart 

Its tender ſorrow dares impart, 
And eaſe my lab'ring breaſt; 

To thee I truſt. the riſing ſigh, 5 

And bid the tear that ſwells mine eye 
No longer be fuppreſs' 3 


With thee, among the haunted groves, 
The lovely ſorc reſs fancy roves, 
O let me find her here! 
For ſhe can time and ſpace controul, _— 
And ſwift tranſport my fleeting foul 
To all it holds moſt dear! 


Ah no! ye vain deluſions, hence! 
No more the hallow d influence 


Of laude pervert? 
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Shall ln cheat the precious hour, 
Sacred to wiſdom's awful pow . 


And calm reflections part? 


O wiſdom! from the ſea-beat ſhore, 

Where, liſt' ning to the ſolemn roar, 
Thy lov'd Eliza ſtrays; 

Vouchſafe to viſit my retreat, 


And teach my erring, | trembling feet 


Thy Heav'n- protected ways. 


Oh, guide me to the humble cell 
Where reſignation likes to dwell, 


Contentment's bow'r in view; 


Nor pining grief with abſence dear, | 


Nor ſick ſuſpence, nor anxious fear, 


Shall there my Reps purſae. 


P O EM 8. 
There let my ſoul to him aſpire 


Whom none e'er ſought with vain deſire, 
Nor lov'd in ſad deſpair! 


There to his gracious will.divine, - 


My deareſt, fondeſt hope reſign, 
And all my tend'reſt-care.” 


Then peace ſhall heal the wounded breaſt, 
That pants to ſee another bleſt, 

From ſelfiſh paſſion pure: 8 77 
Peace, which when human wiſhes riſe, 
Increaſe, for aught beneath the {kies 


Can never be ſecure, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Occaſioned by hearing prophane Curſing ani An 
Swearing at the Time of the American war. 

Ks = 4 WW invok 

| An 

| 1 can we wonder, if the ſword Their 

Is plundg'd i in Brothers blood ? On 

If threat'ning vengeance flies around Comp 

From a tremendous Go p. In 

When daring ſinners thus preſume What 


His anger to provoke, 
When daily with impunity. 


His dread command his broke. 


”F © ES M0 
What hath eternal truth declar dl. 
None guiltleſs mall remain, 


Who ſwears by ought in Heaven or Earth, 


Or takes his name in vain. 


Yet long our ſtreets,. 
And bold blaſphemers dare: 
At, | 

lnvoke damnation from above, 


And by Jznovan ſwear. 


Their impious breath pollutes the air, 
Omnipotence defies, 
Compels a long forbeating.Go D, 
In judgment to ariſe. 


What! trifle with that ſacred name, 
Whole goodneſs gives us breath! 


Or juſtice ſmites our feeble frame, 


And chains us down in death. 


WY Will 


FPO UMS. 5 
Will not incenſed Majeſty 


In vengeance lift his hand, 


And bid deſerved judgments fall. 
On ſuch a guilty land. | 


CEP — — 


O when will ſinners ceaſe from ſin, 
And call for bleſſings down? _ 
Then ſhall the {word be ſheath' d Nin. 


And laurels deck the crown. 
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Wrote ſome Time in Winter. 
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Tus fon far ſouthward bends his annual 


, 


way, 
The "bleak north- eaſt wind ly the ſl 


bare, 
The ſruit ugathered quits the „ 3 


And dreary winter reigns o'er earth and. alr. 


# 9 


No mark of vegetable life is ſeen, 
No bird to bird repeats his tuneful call 
dave the dark leaves of {ome rude ever-green, 


ö Save the lone red- breaſt on the mols- grown 
wall, * Where 


98 tus. 
Where are the ſprightly ſcenes by ſpring ſu 
„ 
The may- -flow'r d hedges . every 


breeze; 


The white flocks ſcatt ring o'er the mountai 
fide, 


The wood-lark warbling on the blooman 


trees ? 


Where is gay ſummer's ſportive inſeQ-train 


That in green fields on ome N 
play d? 


The herb at morn wide -paſturing o er the 
Pin, ä 
Or throng'd at noon-tide in the will 
ſhade, | 
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Where is brown autumn's evening, mild and 
ſtill, | 

What time the ripen'd corn freſh fragrance 
yields; 58 

Vhat time the village peoples all the hill, 

And loud ſhouts echo oe'r the harveſt 
ficlds ? 


o former ſcenes our faney thus returns, 

tran mer ſcenes, that little ploas'd when 
here! 

Dur winter chlls us, and gur ſummer burns, 


r the Yet we di.i.ke the chang s of the year. 


will o happier lands then reſtloſs fancy flies, 


Where Indian ſtreams through green ſavan- 
nahs flow ; | 


” 


Wh here brighter ſuns, and ever tranquil ſkies, 


Bid new fruits ripen and new flow'rets blow. 
K 2 | 1 
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Let truth theſe fairer, happier lands ſurvey! 


There half the year deſcends in wat 
ſtorms ; | 


Or nature ſickens in the blaze of day, 


And one brown hue the ſun-burnt plain 
deforms. 


There oft, as toiling in the maizey fields, 
Or homeward paſſing on the ſhadeleſs way, 

Bis joyleſs life, the weary lab'rer yields, 
And inſtant drops beneath the deathful ray 


Who dreams of nature free from nature's 
{trife ? 


Who dreams of conſtant happineſs below ? 


The hope-fluſh'd ent'rer on the ſtage of life; 
The youth to knowledge unchaſtis'd by wot 


| We | 


© 


fror me, long toibd on many a weary-road, 


'r Led by falſe hope in ſearch ofmany a joy; | 
nd on earth's bleak clime no bleſt abode, MI 


No place, no ſeaſon, ſacred from annoy. 


lain | ; | 1 
ERS g 

For me, while winter rages round the plains, {| 

he 3 | | . 7 WW 1 

With his dark days, III human life compare: 

} : | : 1 
ay Not thoſe more fraught with clouds, and winds, I 

' . | 51 
aud rains, A bh 


Than this with pining pain and anxious care. 
ray. — l 


O whence this wond'rous turn of mind, our 
fate! | : 


ures 


wel Whate'er the ſeaſon or the place poſſeſt, 


life; 
woe 


We ever, mu mur at our preſent ſtate; 


And yet the thought of parting breaks our 
reſt. | 


—— 
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Why elſe, when heard in evening's ſolem 


noug 
gloom, To! 
Does the fad knell, that, hd Oer th noug 
plain, AY oo To 1 
Tolls ſome poor lifeleſs body to the tomb, 
Thus thrill my breaſt with melancholy. pain here 
| 8 | The! 
The voice of reaſon-echoes in my ear, 0 
Thus thou, e er long, muſt join thy kindrel ten 
clay: Cl 
No more this breaſt the vital ſpirit ſhare, 
No more theſe eye-lids-open on the day. Mie - 
5 8 : The 
O winter, round me ſpread thy joyleſs reign, 
Typ threat ning {kies in duſky horrors drell; 0 = 
Of thy dread rage no longer I'll complain, The 


Nor. aſk an EDEN for a tranſient gueſt, 


- mad 
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nough has heav'n indulg'd of joy below, 
To tempt our tarriance in this loy'd retreat; 
nough has heav'n ordain'd of uſeful woe, 


To make us languiſh for a happier ſeat. 


ain here is who deems all climes, all ſeaſons fair, 


There is who knows no reſtleſs paſſion's 
ſtrife ; | 


ontentment, ſmiling at each idle care; 
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Contentment, thankful for the gift of life. 


—— 


he finds in winter many a ſcene to pleaſe, 


4 

; 5 

N 0 | 
7 
11 
29 \ 
1 -% 
1 


The morning landſcape fring'd with froſt- 
work gay, 


GS rs o ge e 
——— ſ— — 


he ſun at noon ſeen through the leafeleſs trees, 
The clear, calm ether at the cloſe of day. 
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8. 
She bids for all, our gratefa] praiſe ariſe 


To him whoſe mandate ſpake the world! 
form ; ; 


Can ſpring $ gay bloom, and ſummer $ cheai 
IKIes, * Men”, 


od Autumn' s corn-clad field, and winte 
ſounding ſtorm. 


„„ PEE, 
do „ 4 | 
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On a YOUNG MAN, 2 . Three Dat 


; after he was married. 


5 
LL fleſh is gra's—Important truth! 

Nor dare we boaſt of healtli or youth, lud 
The nuptial bed I ſcarce had trod, nem 
Ere ſummon d forth to mect my Go, Vith 


Compel 


FEE 105 
ompell'd to leave my weeping bride, 
zunk from her tender arms, and dy'd. 


Another On A YOUNG LADY. 


L)JEHOLD ye thoughtleſs, young, and gay, 
Vhat I am now, ye ſhortly may. 
preach whilſt here I mould'ring lie, 


ind this my text Prepare to die 


Another—On An AMIABLE WIFE. 


JHE's gone !—the dear companion of my 
bed, e | 

ind with her ev'ry earthly bliſs is fled; 

n empty world 1s all I now can boaſt, | 


Vith her my ev'ry with and joy was lot. 
| On 


1 8} 
at © E 0 | 


On hearing the TOLLING of a BELL, ins 
very unhealthy Spring, when great Num. 
bers were called to Eternity, 


| \ 


W HAT do I hear—or fancy that I hear? 
(As leng acorn fic mie to the Gulefu: fwd) 
The 1otti- | = 
Which has jo auh 
. Some Orc aginy [toy i G e wad. 
And with repeated ſtrikes alaim'd the touu! 
Alas! tis more than ſan-yy=—Hark! it 
rike! : 5 
Vea more, in language moſt emphatical, 
It ſpeaks !—My inmoſt foul with horror fills 
What does the dead but true informer fay! 
What 


What 
Not th 


Retur! 


Nor tl 


Whol 


And p 
Nor tl 
Betwe 
ho 
Embi 


That 
If an 
Tae 
For v 


And 
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What doth it intimate, or what declare ? 
Not that ſome valliant chief mighty in arms, 
Returns, with honour and with conqueſt 
crown'd; I 
Nor that a noble heir is lately born, 
Whoſe birth makes joyful his glad parents 


hearts, 


And proves perhaps a bliſs to future days : 
J\ Nor that the nuptial knot has juſt been ty'd 
Between ſome happy pair, who mutually 
„ \gree to ſpend their future days in love's 
id, Embrace Nor is it what wou'd be leſs pleaſ- 
n! „ - = 
k | it That ſome intolerable woe is near, 
If an expedient be not quickly found 
Tarert, or diſſipate th' impending flroke; 
- fills, For were it thus. each may allay his grief, 
fay? And with a peradventure quell the figh. 
What | | * 
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But ah! it leaves us not one glimpſe of hope 


More than portention in its voice is heard. 
It tells us that the fatal dart is fled, + 
Lodg- d in the vitals, in the heart, or head, 
Of ſome « one of the race of fallen Adam: 
And that an awful ſeparation s made, 
The ſpinit forc. d from her clay tenement, 


01 24 


Prepar d, or unprepar d, away ſhe's fled, 
To land before the heart rein- try ing Go, 


And now her die cternally is caſt 

In lad perdition, or in endleſs bliſs. 

In vain ten thouſand arts would no! * - combin 
Ten thouſand briny faow rs be pour'd in yall 
Or all the treaſures of the Indies brought, 
To make the ſoul relume be cr wonted ext, 
Or actuate th inanimated clay. 
Such 1 is the conqueſt, ſuch the pow 'r of det 

* 
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Who daily ſome new trophy doth ere&, 

o ſhew how univerſally he reigns. 

O thou inimitable King of Terrors! 

Shall none eſcape from thy voracious Jaws, 


But wilt thou ſtill continue to deſtroy, 


m Wor heed what age, what quality, or ſex ? 
he tender babe, the great, the wiſe, the 

t, good, 
ed, he hoary , head, the mean, the weak, the 
God, vile, 

Are all by thee. alike, reduc'd to duſt! 

DeftruQtion is eſſential to thy nature, 
comtinM4cd formidable is thy very name. 
in val — 
ight, But oh! my ſoul, why rageſt thou at 
bea, death? 

Nie is but the vicegerent of his Gop, 

of ei or did he ever give the mortal wound, 


0 . Until 
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And deaf to all the cries of ſinful man, 


At once he executes his dread command 


110 P 95 M 8. 
Until the fatal mandate had been ſeal'd 63 
And ſent from the tremendous court of 

Ileav'n: ; | = gr. 
And then, indeed, obſequious to his Coy 


Tis Heav'ns decree, ſince thy firſt pare 
finn'd, | | 
And doſt thou at the juſt decree repine 
That ev'ry ſoul of man ſhould paſs throy 
death. 1 
So, if thou traceſt matters to their ſour 
That monſter Sin was the efficient caule 
Of all calamities, of ev'ry death; 
Of that for which now hear yonder kt 
Which brings this ſecret horror oer 
heart. - 

di 
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Sinner awake, the deathly ſignal hear, 
egard it as a monitor to thee! 
\ gracious call, a ſpecial voice from heav'n! 
ut ah! Death's viſits now ſo frequent are; 
len laugh at Death, and lightly of him deem! 
'hough dead in fin, and enemies to Gop, 
hey think to meet him with an air of 
triumpmn ?:: RT 
or ever dream, that at his dread approach, 
en thouſand. horrors will at once awake 
onſcience, though ſtifl'd till that very mo- 
ment, Abe 
Fill, like ſome potent prince, victorious riſe, 
ind act the part for which it was deſign'd. 
pen the book of records, and arrange 


ndread array“ before the ſinner's mind, 
1 Ten 


A law term as well as a military. 


112 1 E M S. 


Ten thouſand times ten thouſand paſt trail 


greſſions ! 
Which had for years as in oblivion laid, 
(Then blacken'd with the love of 1 
grace, ) Sup 
Will all appear — diſt ract the guy mind, p 


And drive the frantic ſoul to deep deſpair. 


ce hi 


Then with a fearful looking for death, 


ancy 


ev'ri1 


She dies — and finks into the dark abyſs, 


Nor ever knows a period to her pains, Lo ſta 
For ſtill, and ſtill, and ſtill, tis“ wrath u hol: 
« come! Vf ey' 

O then, vain man, "POM tis cala tk 
4 to-day,” | | 0! t 
Bethink thyſelf, before it be too late, Por f 
Fall quickly to ſoliloquy, and ſay — | Hos 
tl 


Am I not mortal, like my fellow- creature 


An 


EO; MS - To 
nd can I call one jnch of time my own, 

r boaſt myſelf in the approaching hour? 
"ith great celerity ;:my moments fly, 


urely my days will ſhortly find a period! 


Suppoſe it now! — Bring ou $ pom aſ- 
„ 


ec him and his concomitants advance! 
ancy the well-aim'd arrow on the wing, — 
er'ring thy ſoul from all terreſtrial things! 
o ſtand before the great tremendous Judge, 
Whoſe piercing eye hath taken cognizance 
d{ ey'ry thought, and word, and act, unjuſt, 
dy thee committed, but | by thee forgot! 

0 th * minuteſt has not mils'd his notice, 
Nor lip the mind of the eternal all. 


How Rands thy ſoul affeted at the 
thought ? 


„ Ah! 
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Ah! is there not a ſomething that recoil; To 
And wiſhes to poſtpone the fatal hour? ¶ De 
This argues all is not aright within: 73 
And that if death ſhould find thee as tu 1 
: art, - | | | Fol 
Thou wouldſt not die, as doth a bird, of An. 
beaſt, 208 
Who are not annihilated at their death, 2 
But dying, die, and die, and never die. The 
O then redeem thy time, to ] Esus fly, 1 
With ſpeed take ſhelter in his bleedi Wi 
wounds, 
| To 


Who only takes away Death's poignant ſlit 
And turns the ghaſtly monſter to a friend 
Make ſure thy int'reſt in the bleeding lan 
Nor let him reſt, until he ſpeaks thee peac 


Then come whatever may, come lik 
death, | . 


„ 115 
To live will then be ChRISsT, to die be gain. 
? Death will be more defir'd by thy ſoul, 

WW Than all the honours that the world be- | 


- Rows * 


For by his friendly hand thou'lt part with fin, 
And from a world of ſorrow, grief, and 
pain, 


To the immediate preſence of thy Gop, 


There baſk in ſeas of uncreated bliſs! 
V. | 
leedin 


In extacies to worms on earth unknown! 
With Angels and Arch-angels, ſweetly join, 


F To ling the praiſes of a Triune Gop, 
ant ll | | 


friend 2 | 
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An Wen a eee ene ſung | 
at the opening of the Counteſs of H's. 
Chapels in Brecon, Worceſter, &e. 


Lord 


" Com. 
OME Jæsus! come and bleſs this _" 


Tis open'd in thy name: 


Deſcend with ſhow'rs of heay* nly grace; 


And conſecrate the ſame. 
Co oe ” Appe 
Eternal Gop, our pray'r attend, | 

Diffuſe thy love around: 
As to the burning buſh, deſcend | With 

And make it holy ground! 0 

Bid each the man of fin put by! : Z 


As Moſes did of old 


His 


[a 
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E 
[lis ſhoes put off, when he drew nigh, 
Thy glory to behold. 


Lord, let thy glory fill this place, 
Yea fill each ſinner's heart: 
Come thou incarnate Prince of Peace, 


And never more depart. 


In vain we are aſſembled here, 
If JIxsus does not come: 
Appear, thou bleeding Lamb, appear, 


Let every heart make room! 


Within theſe walls let thouſands, Lord, 
Thro' grace be born of thee; 
And in this place thy name record 


Till time no more ſhall be. 


Hl Fan, Now 


— 
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Now, Saviour, now thy work begin, 


Thy potent arm diſplay: = 
Let ſome poor el dead in ſin oe 
Ze made alive to-day ! 

An 
Call ſome poor wand'rer by by grace, 

Who knew thee not before: | 

So ſhall we bleſs thee for this place "7 

When time ſhall be no more. TM 

5 7 On 

922 Wh 

| 3 Lo! 

On hearing the Rev. Mr. | RO from He“ 

b I On 

O thou that heareft' Prayer, unto thee ſhall all fleſh. core. Ori 

W rn calm attention lo! T heard, If 

| Wet 


My hcart the ſage divine 1ever'd, 
While 


ome 
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While he wich holy zeal explain'd 
The gracious words the text contain d. 

I'll bid the Maſe the theme prolong, 
And form the ſubſtance in a ſong. 


To Gop the Lord hall man wen 
By public, and by private pray 3 


Thus humbly his dependance oon 

On thee, thou infinite, unknown. 

Where two or three are met in pray r; 

Lo! Gop has promis d to be there; - 

He 's there a preſent help to bleſs ? 

Crown each petition with ſucceſs 8 

= Orin his wiſer way our wants redreſs, J 
If warm'd by pure devotion's fire, 


We to our cloſet ſhould retire, 


There 


wo FU M2. 


There, unperceiv'd by human eye, ? 
Pour fourth to Gop our plaintive cry, 4 
Or ſend before the throne a contrite figh, } 
Lo! he'll on wings of love deſcend, 

And to our various wants attend. 
Here we may get our hearts renew'd, 

And each unruly luſt ſubdu'd: —_ 
Here virtue draws from Irs v s blood, 
And hold ſweet intercourſe with Gop: 
Here we may all our griefs reveal, 
Nor one belov'd fin conceal; 

For, e' er we ſpeak, Omniſcience knows 

W hat all our words and tears diſcloſe ; . 
Then ſome celeſtial cordial gives, 


And lo the contrite ſinner lives. 


Not all the wealth the Indies own, 


Crowns, or the moſt exalted throne, 
Should 


She 
Wh 
In; 
Wh 
T he 
Fror 
Lo! 
And 


-m 
For « 


Fixt 


To. d. 


With 
Each 


And f 


the. { 
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hould 


Should counterpoiſe the bliſs of pray r, 
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In pray'r ſeraphic joys we find, 


Which quite transform the earthly mind. 
The man who always, ere he pray d. 
From the bright path of duty ray d d. 
Lo! now he gladly runs therein, 

And hates the garments ſtain'd by ſin. 
This change is in himſelf alone, 

For eh anges are to God, unknown, 


Fixt as his own eternal name). 


Jo. day and yeſterday the lame: 


With endleſs glory to reward. 

ach humble follower of the Lord; 

And fix'd: his purpoſe to diſdain 

The foul who will in fin remain; 
ti bite % e en inn, 23 We 
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Who lights the offers of his grace, 


And never bows to ſeck his face. 


As ſoon may man by air exiſt, 
Or brutes without their food ſubſiſt 5 
The feather'd warblers live in floods, 
Or the finn'd tribes amid the woods; 
As ſoon may Satan burn with love, 
Or Gov a fount af envy prove, 
As ſnall the ſoul to heav'n aſcend, 
Who without pray'r his days ſhall end. 


When man has miſimprov'd his time, 
And ſpent his youth, and health, and prin 
Only his Gov to diſobey, 

When death advances, he may pray; 
But then his pray'r may be in vain, 


Gop juſlly may his ſuit diſdain ; 


e ma 


nd e. 
d let 
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Or, O 
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e may, 'tis true, his grace extend, 


ad ev'n in death commence his friend: 
let the dying not deſpair, 

at, oh! let all the living fear; 

or, on an awful chance depends 

world of bliſs, that never ends. 
od may accept, — and he may not — 


e may thy name for ever blot 


ut of his book of life divine, 


nd thy ſad ſoul to hell conſign. 


Then form your hearts, in health, to pray, 


or let appearances diſmay 


lie 
1 beds of languiſhment, and die ; 
nd though the wicked ſeem to riſe 


tow ring pinions to the ſkies, 


our ſeeking fouls : — Though good men Kee. 


M 2 | Think 
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Think not the juſt has no reward, 


Or 1s forgotten by his Lord, 


Or that his wrath does not remain 


On thoſe who do his grace diſdain : 


The wicked live but to fulfil 
The direful meaſure of his ill; 


Fach day flill makes the ſinner worſe, 


And life by fin becomes a curſe ; 
The greater his iniquity, 


The more his puniſhment will be. 


The good man dies, leaves earth and pain, | 


A crown of glory to obtain; 
And if through life God try'd his grace, 


"Twas but his glory to increaſe. 


Let man before his God be ſtill, 
Pray with ſubmiſſion to his will: 


* 
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{ what we aſk be for our good, 

will not be by our Lord withſtood ; 
but if he e'er our ſuit denies. 

I'was wrong — for he's anos wile. 
ature would aſk for health and reſt, 
hen pain and ſickneſs may be belt ; 
Dar drolly nature to refine ; — 

ſo, be pain and kckneſs mine. 

he coaſt 'ning rod I'll ne'er deſpile, 

is a rich bleſſing in diſguiſe. 


| Be thus refign'd aud paſſive found, 

n works of holineſs abound. 

et ev'ry word, and work, aud thought, 
e into ſtrict obedience brought ; 


it here beware of a miſtake, 


eſt that be fatal which you make. 
M 3 Think 
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Think not by this thy Heav'n to gain, 
Or all thy righteouſneſs is vain ; 
Nought but a Saviour's precious blood: 


Can give thy ſoul acceſs to Gop; 


Nought but his ſpotleſs righteouſneſs, 
(And not thy works) muſt be thy dreſs. 
"Twas he that firſt thy ſoul inſpir'd; \ 
Thy heart with pure devotion fir'd ; 


0 
rr 8 0 


He gave thee faith, and faith's increaſe; 


. - 


Purchas'd thy pardon, ſeal'd thy peace, 
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And bid thee live and grow in grace. 
He is the firſt, and he alone 

The laſt the great, and corner ſtone; 
Who builds upon this rock ſhall ſtand, 
Who builds without it, builds on ſand ; 
And be his fabric ne'er ſo tall, 
"Twill in the day of trial fall, 
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Then 
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Then wou 'd you hve and learn to die, 
Live holy, yet your works decry; - 
and only hope a ſeat above, 


hro boundleſs grace and dying _ 


i DD eee 


On RETIREMENT. 


— 


— — 


EAR me, ye friendly powers, to peaceful 
ſcenes, 

o ſhady bowers, and never-fading greens, 
here e the ſhrill trumpet never ſounds alarms, 
Nor mattiad din 1 is herd, nor claſh of arms. 
Unenvied may the laurels ever grow, | 


That never flouriſh but in human woe: 


If 


Chen 
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If never earth the wreath triumphal bears, 


” r R „ se 
* 


tears. 


Hail, ye ſoft ſeats | ye limpid ſprings and 
fleods, 


Ye verdant meads, ye vales, and mazy woods, 


— 


{ Ye limpid floods, that ever-murmuring flow, 


— 


N * - 5 $6220 —— 
: 4 Ta * * LE 
: ets i En EC SER n e rk rn 
- — — » <4 f — — — . 1 r i 
” 7 x Serv . * 8 _ 8 r = ” — No my 
- A 0" n K 2 I n os rays Sg - rw 98 r . * * 3 £ — 
— — TEES — I ä — Are 2 = . — 


Ye ſhady vales, where cooling zephyrs play ; 


lay! 


-- 


Here grant me, heav'n, to end my peaceful 
days, 
And ſteal myſelf from life by ſlow decays; 
With age, unknown to pain or ſorrow, bleſt, 
To the dark grave retiring, as to reſt; 


While 


Till drench'd in heroes' blood, and orphans | 


Ye verdant meads, where flowers eternal blow; 


Ye woods, where untaught warblers tune their 
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chile gently with one ſigh this mortal frame, 
Holving, turns ta aſhes whence it came; 
nile my freed ſoul departs without a groan, 


nd joyful wings he flight to worlds unknown. 


Ye gloomy grots, Fe awful, ſolemn cells, 


here heavenly- penſive contemplation dwells, 


„ ard me from ſplendid cares, from tireſome 

W; | Rate, 

y; e pompous miſery of being great! 

1ir Motent with eaſe ; ambitious to deſpiſe | 
uſtrious vanity, and N vice. 

eful N | £8 
While the calm hours ſteal unperceiv'd 

away, ; 2 1 
5 me, thou chaſte maid ; here let me ever 
= 


ſtay; 


Here 


0 
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; Here court the 3 while the "0 on high 

| Flames in the vault of heaven, and fires the ſky: e 
Or while ill night's dark wn, on globe ſur- | 
| round, : 
; ] And the pale moon glides on her "IM _ ; 
| g Bid my free ſoul to ſtarry orbs repair, 

Wl! Thoſe radiant worlds that float in ambient air: ﬀl / 
| 1 Or when Aurora, from his eaſtern bowers, 

1 Exhales the fragrance of the balmy flowers, 

; ö Reclin'd in ſilence on a moſſy bed, 0 
Conſult the learned volumes of the dead; . 
| Fall'n realms and empires in deſcription view, 


Live o' er paſt times, and ancient days renew. 


Charm me, ye ſacred leaves, with noble 
themes, 8 > ] 
With opening heavens, and angels rob d in 0 
flames. | 


Ye 


air: 


ew, 


LEW, 
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Ye reſtle:s paſſions, while I read, be aw'd: | 
Hail! ye myſterious oracles of Gop! i 
Here I behold, how infant time began! i 
How the duſt mov'd, and quicken'd into man! 


There tread on hallow'd ground, wy angels | 
trod, 


ö 


19 

il 

1 

i 
: 1 
And reverend patriarchs talk'd as friends with | 
God : 1 | 
Or hear the voice to ſlumb'ring prophets given, i 
Or gaze on viſions from the throne of heaven! 
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INGRATITUDE. 


Is GRATITUDE — thou fin accurſt, 
Of ev'ry fin pronounc'd the worſt ; 


4 Deteſted 
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If 
| 


Deteſted weed, where'er thou art found, 


Internal poiſon ſwells the ground. 


—— — Save 


Chriſtians, who at perfection aim, 


r 0 


Or to its ſacred heights attain, 
God. like, in all they act or ſay, 


W.. 
* a nf — — 


. D 
#7 PIG >. n 
e - 4 . 
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| | Injuries with kindneſles repay. 
j rr . a | 
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Heathens, who led by nature's rays, 

Nor ever bleſt with goſpel . 

Sb nature's dictates underſtood, | 
 *Twere juſt to render good for gaod. 


Brutes, that of reaſon ne'er 2 
Can act no higher than a beaſt; 
Led by their own revengeful will, 


Will doubtleſs render iL for ill. 
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But thou accurſt, where'er thou art, 
Conſcience vill know and point the dart: 
Thou who repayeſt good with evil, 

Art only equall'd by the devil. 
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HYMN FOR A CHILD, 


WHO HAD LOST ITS FATHER 
9 0 MOTHER, 


11 


0 THOU, POR ac didn children bleſs, 
Andt#kethem if thy arms; 


Defend the infate, fatherleſs, 
And sunt my feet from harms. 


k 4 32237 


Thou cant 7 tots of FT faaly 
And turn to good each i 5 
N Though 
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Though ev'ry friend ſhould fail or die, 
Thou art all ee ſtill. 


"Wi wiſdom and thy pow' r I own, 
For all thy ways are juſt; 

The prince — thou raiſeſt to his throne 
Or lay'ſt him down in duſt. 


May I abey thy ſacred word,. 
In theſe my infant days; 

Grow up in all things like my Lord, 
And ny to wp his 3 


80 ſhall I find thy promis'd oſt, 
When this frail life i is oer, 
And meet in my dear Saviour's breall . ah 
My friends fled hence before, WOL 


6: % 15: 7h 
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o * THE 


EATH of the Author's Mother, 


hrone, Mrs. CAVE, of BRE CON, 
„ Who died February 6, 1777. 


nd 1 heard a voice from Heaven, ſaying unto me, 
write, Bleſſed are the dead which die in the Lord, 
from henceſorth; Yea, faith the Spirit, that they 
may reſt from their labours; and. their works do 
follow them. — "Rev, xiv. 13. 


rd, 


118 3 — 'tis God has call d wo — I 
ſubmit, = 
7 {humbly own that beſt which he thinks fit. 
breall t, ah! when Grſt I heard the direful news, 
wound ſoul all comfort did refuſe, | 
2d —I felt —I ſunk beneath the ſtroke, 


th very grief my vital ſpirits broke. 
N 2 Tviewd 
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Oh! that I had with my dear mother dy d 


I view'd the dear-lov'd face, conlign'd to death 
And heard her bleſs me with her parting break 
My heart was full, and in my grief I cry'd, 


A thouſand of her ſoft endearing words 


Flew to my mind, and pierc'd my heart lik 
ſwords. 
She gave me birth, and more than twenty yen 
I've been the object of her anxious cares. 
Thro' helpleſs infancy ſhe ſav d from harms, 
And nurs'd, and bore me in her tender arm. t! 
She ſympathiz d in all my pain and grief, puo 


And would have borne it all for my relief. 3 


Ind | 
e he 
nd. 


And is that precious life for ever o'er? 
And ſhall I love maternal love no more; 
In vain this vaſt terreſtrial ball I trace, 


I view no more that lovely, deareſt face: 


Ne 
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0 more her tender, Chriſtian, letters ſee, 
(or hear how oft ſhe wept and pray'd for me. 
bn! worlt of days, that has bereft of life, 


o dear a mother, and ſo lov'd a wife. 


Vhere ſhall Igo to eaſe my burthen'd heart ! 
here find a friend, who'll with me bear a part? 
las! there's none — O let me weep and ſigh! 
11 mourn and wail my lols until I die! 
Thus Nature felt and ſpoke; for Reaſon fled 
nd Faithand Hope lay bury'd'with the dead! 
ut theres a Gov, a'never-failing friend, 


9 


Fhoſe pity, love, and'goodneſs; know no end. 
knew him-fuch, I to his foot-ſRool flew, | 
ind found his promiſes were firm and'true. 
e heard my fad complaint, hegave relief, 
id. bade me riſe ſuperior to my grief. 
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Huſh — Nature — then 1 cry'd, nor mort 
complain, * 9 

She only left a world of grief and pain; 
To enter manſions of eternal reſt, 


To live and reign with God, for ever bleſt. 
How patient in affliction, how reſign'd, 


How meet for glory was her peaceful mind! 
She welcom'd death, and ſaid; Lord, quickly cont, 
And take me hence, I long to be at home. 
She bleſt her houſe, and bid them ceaſe to weep, 
Then, with a ſmile, in CHRIS ſhe fell aſleep, 


Hall theo, :denr fait bes thy Snemociel . 
In bliſs ſuperlative, without "ay | 
I 
E'er wiſh thy ſtay from joys ſo unconfin d; 

But let my grateful heart in praiſe aſcend, A Ve 


To that all-gracious,. all victorious friend, | 


* Whoguided, loy'd, and kept thee to the end. 
er- 


5 IT 1 D Fe V 
REFLECTION. 


Rxrul RN” D I fee my natal day 
(Important time to me,) 


When heav'n inform'd the 0 cn 


f 
eh And gave it life to be. 
und | live to ſos ti year, 
d; But what for God is done? 
d, \ Ye trankent ſcenes. again appear, 
d, And tell how time has run. 
end. s e 
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My infant days paſs'd heedleſs by, 
Nor more than inſtinct kneẽßFv : 

Till reaſon's flowly opening eye 
Could form th' idea true. / 


Beneath my parents tender care 


Securely I abode; 


Anc 


They ſhew'd me virtue's path, how fair, 


o 1 


dee intricate the road! 


V 149.197 7 J 

E'en uw is crab agb; d bo! K 
To run the heav'nly race; | 

And oft my feeble heart has cry'd, BY 1. 
«© Give me, O Lord, 5 * 


'S3 


But tranſient as 8 ins; Iis] 


When ſhines. the op ning day; 


And 


Or as the dew, my ęatly good 


Soon vaniſhed away. 


Pleaſures 


. b 1 0 off 
Feaſure's foft call allur d my heart: 
The feſtive dance and ſong; 
While the tragedian's ſpecious art 
Made the enchantment ſtrong. 


Yet ſtill, amidſt theſe mingled ſweets, 
The conſcious tear would riſe ; _ 
And Wiſdom: whiſper' d, Earth adinits, n 

*© Of no ſubſtantial joys. 


Ir, 

© Know, mortal life is but. ſtream, 1 | 
And pleaſure but a ſhade: 

® The blifs you now purſue s a dream, 

And like a dream will fade.” 


Tis juſt, I've ſaid; I will be wiſe, 
My folly Lord forgive; 
And I to-morrow will ariſe, 


And to thy glory live, 
leaſure The 


— 
* 


R THree man ens 
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The morning came, freſh health aroſe, 


My ſpirits gay and free; 
O God, I ſoon forgot the vows 
That ev'ning gave to thee! 


By ſickneſs then, almighty Lord)... 


Thou oft has warning giv'n; 


And death (that time ſhall be deplor'd) 


Snatch'd a lov'd friend to heaven. 


I here reyiew'd the mercies paſt, - 
And there the lifted rod, 
Which brought me to the arms at laſt 

Of my redeeming God. 


1 broke from all I lovd before; 
I bade the world fare wel, 
I told my friends I could no more 


In tents of cedar dwell. 


** 
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To thee, O Pow'r Supreme, to thee 
The glory now I give, 
That I perinitted am to lee, 
Thy bliſsful face and live. 


That Love, that all- victorious grace! 
Ere youth's gay ſcene is o er, 
Faſt binds me in its kind embrace, 


And rules the dang rous hour. 


O ſay to my exulting ſoul, 
From this day will I bleſs; 
Thy future life in peace ſhall roll, 
And thou ſhalt die in peace. 


LOVE; 
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ESSENCE * RELIGION 


MN. O T every one who crieth Lord, 
Or hear, or pray, or preach thy word, 


Wilt thou | in God-like accents own, 


Or hail as partners of ms throne. 


> $7 C5 | 
What !- if this ſect or that I; Join, 
Believe my party moſt divine 
Vain will my warmeſt notions prove, 


If abſent from my heart, thy love. 


What! 


What 
Or to 
I fill 

If Ion 


Let bi 
In idl 
Their 
And 1 


With 
Thy 1 
The { 
Mid 
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What! if with Calvin I agree, 


* 
Ls 


Or to Arminian doctrines flee, 
I till remain a child of fin, 


If love does not preſide within. 


Let bigots for the ſhell contend, 


In idle controverſies ſpend 
Their precious time, whoſe zealous fire 
And notions (not thy love) inſpire. 

10, wich me let names and part!es fall, 


Thy love, my ſov'reign God, my all; 
The ſubſtance this: — Of this poſſeſt, 
Mid flaming worlds I ſtand confeſt. 


4 440 5 | 

thy cro 
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Cont thou all-prevailing Spirit | 
: Come, and teach me bow to pray; 4 in 
Intercede for JIEsu's merit, A pr 
Waſh, and take my fins away. in, 01 
How much need of that atonement ten f 
| Hath a guilty ſoul like me ? ry 
Who am not one fleeting moment * 
From ſome ſinful paſſion free. 


s wh 


Sin, where'er I go, I find it, 
| Thile 


Find it woven in my heart; 
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thy croſs, O Jeſus! bind it, 

in deſtroy, and grace impart : 

like weeds, for ever ſpringing, 

Joth the ſoul throughout defile ; 

my life's a life of ſinning, 


eſu, ſave me; I am vile. 


, I fin in ev'ry action, 

in in ev'ry word and thought; 
nt pray without diſtraction, 

in, on all 1 do, is wrote. 

en I to my cloſet enter, 7 HSM 
decking peace in Ixsv' 8 blood, 

t as thought intrudes the Tempter, 


Drives, or draws, my heart from Gov. 
9 


while I am proſtrate lying, 
Vhile my lips in pray'r move, 
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While, with ſeeming ardour crying, 
For redemption from above ; 
Lo! I find, at that dread inſtant, 
My vain heart is rov'd away, 
Wander'd off, on ſomething diſtant, 
And my lips alone do pray. 


Then abaſh'd, I filent wonder, 
Why is ſuch a rebel ſpar'd? 

Why not caſt amongſt that number, 
In eternal chains reſerv'd? 

Then with joy and ſhame confounded, 
I exult in ſovereign grace; 

Grace which hath to me abounded, 

Me, the worſt of Adam's race. 


Lord, if I forget to praile thee, 
Let my tongue forget to move; 
Jo 


-50, to thy likeneſs raiſe me, | 


Let me all thy goodneſs prove; 


et my guilt be now abſolv'd, 
My whole nature ſanctify; | 
ord, Ilong to be diffoly'd; 


Make me meet, and let me die. 
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LEGY on a MAIDEN NAME. 


DIEU, dear name, which birth and 
ture gave — 
! at the altar I've interr'd ths Cave, 


JE CE LING VER * — — 
: 1 
— — Chee apmrvagtns 


ir there ſhe fell, expir'd, and found a grave. J. 5 


Ju5% 


O 3 Forgive 


Forgive, dear ſpouſe, this ill- tim'd tear of 
5 e * 


two, o k 
They are not meant in diſreſpect to you. he 
1 hope the name, which you have lately givin, Mut m 
Was kindly meant, and ſent to me by heav'n, Meme 
But, ah! the loſs of Cave I muſt deplore, hen 
For that dear name the tend'refſt mother bore; f lov 
With that ſhe paſs'd full forty years of life, be 
Adorn'd th' important character of wiſe. o {h 
Then meet for bliſs, from earth to heav'n r- ch 


With holy zeal and true devotion fir d. 


A wife domeſtic, virtuous, meek and kind. 


tir'd, 


In me what bleſt my father may you find, 


What bleſt my mother may I meet in you, 
A friend, an huſband faithful, wiſe and trut 


The 
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Then be our voyage proſperous or adverſe, 


o keen upbraidings ſhall our tongues re- 


hearſe; 


at mutually we'll brave againſt the ſtorm, 

Remembering ſtill for help-mates we were born 5 

hen let rough torrents roar or ſkies look dark, 

If love commands the belm which guides our 
bark, | 

o ſhipwreck will we fear, but to the end, 


n- Nach find in each a juſt, unſhaken friend. 


WRITTEN a few HOURS 
Before the BIRTH of a CHILD. 


My God, prepare me for that hour, 
When molt thy aid 1 want; 
Uphold me by thy mighty power, 


Nor let my ſpirits faint; 
Then - | Taſk. 


| 'Iaſk not life, I aſk not eaſe, 
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But patience to ſubmit 


To what ſball beſt thy 8 pleaſe; 


Then come what thou ſeeſt fit. _ / 
„ tion 
Come pain, or agony, or death, _ © 
If that's the will divine: ü Th 
N With j joy ſhall I v up my breath, 1 
151 
If 6 8 mine. : ” | | 7 
: Hg: dea. 
One 1 — 1'd humbly dare, un 

If death thy pleaſure bez. 

O may the harmleſs babe I bear 

Haply expire with me. M 


Cente: 


The following lines were not intended for publica- 
tion, nor would they have been injerted here, but 
in compliance with the requeſt of ſeveral friends. 
They were compoſod by the Author, previous to 
the birth of her forſt chald ; — written and ſealed* 
with her own hand, and committed to the care 


of her friends, that in the caſe of the mother's 
death, and the child 's living till a Proper Be, 
it mart be een therewith, 


Boo 0 


MY DEAR CHILD, 


De A R ſinleſs babe, whoſe dencrful room 
Centers within thy mother's womb; 


Whoſe 


| 254 % 


Whoſe mind's unſpotted, foirit pure, 
As happy (doubtleſs) as obſcure. 


Whom having never ſeen, I love, 
And breath my ardent foul above, | 
That Heav'n its richeſt gifts may give 
To thee, my infant, ſhould'ſt thou live. 


What unknown cares obſtruQt my reſt, 
What new emotions fill my breaſt! 

I count the days ſo oft retold, 

E'er I my infant can behold. 

| Thought after thought intrudes a dart, 
And ſtrange forbodings fill my heart. 


| Perhaps the day, which gives you life, 
Deprives Euſebius of his wife; 


And you for circling years may ſpare, 
Who ne'er will know a mother's. care. 


Perhaps 


ps 


Perhaps ſome rude u gents hand 


Sleepleſs myſelf, thy eye-lids cloſe, 
And guard thee whilſt in ſoft repoſe : 


Þ.O -E At: 4 


Thy inſan! fo. ilcps may command 2 


Who. void of tenderneſs and thought, 


Too haiſhly menaces each fault. | 
Oh; thought too poignant may ſt thou die, 
And breathleſs with thy mother lie. 


But dare I Heav'n deſigns o'er throw; 


Come, reſignation, quickly flow; 


Say, to fond N ature's fears be ſtill, 


And bow me to the Almighty will. 


Perhaps I yet may hve to ſee 
My child grow up, and comfort me. 
And if I die perhaps my ſhade 
My darling footſteps may pervade. 


And | 
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And if you er attain thirteen, 7 


I eſe lines may by my child be ſeen; 


For then your mind may comprehend 


What once your anxious mother penn d. 
Here I would ev'ry wiſh impart, 
And ope my darling all my heart. 


I wiſh the child, I call my own, 
| A foul that would adorn a throne ! 
With keen ſenſations, ſoft, reſin'd, 


A noble, but an humble mind, 


Be courteous, prudent, humble; wiſe; © 
Each friend's inſtruttion always prize. ; 

And if you're caſt in learning's way, 
Improve each moment of the day, 
And graſp at knowledge whilſt you may. 

Wich richeſt freight your memory ſtore 


* prize it more than golden ore. 


or ric 


ut kn 


Be { 
n no 
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\ hats 
ich | 
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or riches you may looſe and ſpend, 


ut knowledge is a laſting friend. 


Be ſtrietly honeſt, ſtriẽ ly juſt; 

Jn no pretence betray your truſt. 

any to your breaſt confide 

ſecret — there let it abide. 

\hate'er you promiſe bear in mind, 
ch promiſe ſhould to action bind. 
rom low deceits and falſhoods fly, 


or dread a ſerpent as a lie. 


or ſhould you e er the name acquire 


s ſome I've known, — a common liar, 


— 


common thief, my: child, would be 


y far more excellent than thee. 


In ſome you'll find a conſtant flame 
Lo vilify their neighbour's name; 
i0 1 * 


But 


Shade os... et — 


To join with them to caſt a ſtone, 


But twould be wrong ſhould you conceal 
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But mark that woman, mark the man, Are | 
And ſhun their converſe if you. « can : pro! 
For ſuch, as thus diſpos'd, you bh TTY 
du'd \ 
ſoft 


en fr 


When thou art gone, ſpeak ill of thee. 
But, if wich ſuch obliged to meet, 

Like prudence, ſhew yourſelf diſcreet; 
And if you're urg'd, as oft I've known, a, le 
thin 
Rather appear to know it not 


Wu! y 
Than help thy neighbour's name to bot | 


th q 
or lei 
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Thus you may find evaftons good. 
Well tim'd, and rightly underſtood ; 


The 


Faults which obſtru& your neighbour's ve Wy! 


And doubly wrong if you evade, 
Wh 
mee 


Ake! 


What known would honour — not degrade 
Hence your own ju dgment muſt diſcloſe 


When to conceal, and when expoſe. 


ws 


Are any plac'd beneath your care, 


t ev ry word and action prove 


u'd win their ſervices by love. 


a, let each inſect, bird, and beaſt 


du gave one moment's needleſs pain. 
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proud auſterities beware; 


ſoft and gentle, tender, mild, 
en from the ſervant to the child; 


thin your ſphere, your goodnels, taſte. 
uſt you deſtroy a worm or fly ? 
th quickeſt motion let it die: 


or let a creature e'er complain 


They but a ſavage heart expoſe, 


ho trifle with a reptile's woes. 


> 


What e'er you want, to God make known 7] 


meet, — your wiſhes are your on; # | 
ave hink your confidant alone. 


2 „ 
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it His laws obey, his voice attend, hen « 

It And then you'll never want a friend. or da 

| | 4 . 3 | : zich p 
4 { 


hen t 


volve 


ra. 
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onten 


ho, 


o caſe 


nd, v 
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IF you, my Fe ſhould e er incline wel 1 


In Hymen's careful bands to join, be vil 


| Obſerve the maid who ſuits. your heart, Who h 


But ne er your mind to her impart ho h; 


Or vir 


Till you have view'd her o'er and o er — 


Her life and character explore, flies 


K not if you can her, mental flore- Immit 


nd ſhc 


you, 


And if you ſind the maid is ſne | 
Who may through life your help-mate be, 
: | * 
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hen court her heart, with honour court, 


or dare to make, a Hymph thy ſport. 
ith ardour ſeek — her love obtain — 
hen to deſert, and give her pain, — 
wolve in grief, who had been free, 
tent, and happy, but for thee; 5 
'ho, mov'd by ſympathy alone, 
ocale your heart, gave you her oun. 
1d, when the conqueſt you diſcover; 
aſcly neglect, or ſeek another, 

be vileſt miſcreant on the road, 

ho haunts the deſert and the wood, 


ho hazards life for what he gains, 


* 
or wins an heart with all his pains; 


tllies, purſu'd, o er gate and ſtile, 
mmits no action half ſo vile; 


u ſhould I live — ſuch conduct EN 


jou, my ſon — my tears would flow,. — 
P 3. | Myſelf 
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|| Myſelf would ſeek to eaſe her grief, 


And bid thee fly to her relief. 
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IF A DAUGHTER 
SHOULD ev'ry grace your face adom, 
And elegance compoſe your form, 

In this no laſting worth you'll find, — 

That's beauty — which adorns the mind: 
This well enrich d unſpotted — pure, 
Will peace through life and death inſure. 


External beauty has no charms 


If diſengag'd from Virtue's arms. 
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If, when arriv'd to blooming years, 
A ſuitor for your heart appears, — 
To tell my Harriot how to chooſe, 
\Whom to accept and whom refuſe, 
L own a taſk beyond my pen, 


For ſuch the deep deceits of men, 


D, And ſuch their power o'er female hearts, 
We cannot penetrate their arts. 
Their tempers and deſects they hide 

mn, Till they obtain the wiſh'd-for bride. , 
and then they caſt the veil aſide. 
Thus after each prevention taken, 

1; Too- oft we find ourſelves miſtaken. 

: But this I will be old cc fay, = 


If any one his dull addreſs ſhould pay, 
Who wants politneſs, grace, or ſenſe, 


Or tinQtur'd with extravagence ; 
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What — though he whines, and weeps, aud 
ſighs, 


And vows, without your love he dies, 


. 
Leſt 


At once reject the worthleſs youth, 
He knows no love — Tis all untruth; 


For Love's exalted ſtreams ne'er flow. 


In ſouls ſo abje& and ſo low. 


Though he may thouſands boaſt a year, | My 
Reject him — for 'tis bought to dear. 


For ſhould you e'er in wedlock dwell 


Hedt 


With ſuch a man — your life's an hell. * 
h 


Hope not — tis vain, — his bent to turn, 


Too late you will your folly mourn, S; 
| Your ſofteſt words and tears are loſt, 
Your hopes and fondeſt wiſhes eroll; * 
As ſoon you Il waſh an Ethiope white, 0 70 
As make him worthy your delight. W 
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aud Then ſhun the ſnare, my counſel prize, 


Leſt ſad experience make yau wile 


* \ 
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TI. E preceding poem is the 


or before you arrive at years of knowledge, 1 hope 


when you receive this poem (which will be at a pro- 


ber ge) 30u, will not, be contented by acquiring it in 
oy tel you have reduced the ſentiments it contains 
0 prafiice, Then will you find yourſelf beloved 
ard cſteemed by all the truly virtuous and good, 


and 


Hell 9 your mother's anxious concern for Ho, 
who are as yet unborn. Should 1 die at your birth, 
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and above all, (uhich fhould be your chiefeſt cn. 
|  cern) will gain the approbation of God and you 
||| conſcience. Alſo will ſhew a due reſpeft to the 
If words and aſhes of your deceaſed parent, whoſe daih 
| ſtudy (had fhe lived) would be to inculcate thoſe 

| ſentiments into your infant mind as ſoon as fit 


N ound you capable of receiving them. 

I here give you my bleſſing, and may you indeed 
{i} be bleſſed with wiſdom, grace, and principles of the 
Il ſirifleſt honour. To ſee you thus enriched would 
be my higheſt happineſs, Should J live; and 1. 
4 be the prayer in death of 


3 2 Mother, 


SENT 


LADY on her BIRTH-DAY. 


\ | * 


can ſend, 

Long health, long youth, had pleaſure, and a 

friend. 

fl Not with thoſe toys the female race 1 
Riches that vex, and vanities that tire; 

Not as the world its pretty ſlaves rewards, 

A youth of frolics, an old age of cards: 

Fair to no purpoſe, artful to no end, 

Young, wanting lovers; old, to want a friend : 

/\ fop their paſſion, but their prize a ſot; 


Alive, ridiculous; * dead, forgot, 
: Let 


On be thou bleſs'd with all that Heaven | 


W ith the gay conſcience of a life well pen 


Conſign thee to the ſabbath of the tomb, 


To wake in raptures in a life to come! 


P EAC E, health and ſtrength, food, imo 


err O 
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Let joy or eaſe, let affluence or content, 


Calm every thought, in ſpirit every grace, 
Glow in thy heart, and ſmile upon thy face, 
Till death unſelt that tender frame deſtroy, | 
Till ſome loft dream, or extaſy, of joy, 
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rr. 
On _ afted, Mut is the greateſt Bla ng 4 
me 


and content; 


A heart well managed — and a Ribe well ſpent 
A ſoul dev oted and athirſt for God: 

Courting his ſmile — but patient of his rod: 
"Fad 


. 
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11ment, 


ſpent. 


rod: 
Each 
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Zach day more fit to breathe i its lateſt breath, 


And then the moſt alive, when rieareſt DEATH. 
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TI L me, Sylvia, why the figh - 
Heayes your bolom ? why the tear 
Steals unbidden from your eye? 
Tell me what you wiſh or fear? 
Providence, proſuſely kind, A - 
Whereſo'er you turn your eyes 
Bids you, with a grateful mind, 
View a thouſand bleſſings riſe. | 
Round you allluence ſpreads her ſtores, 
<oung health ſparkles in your eye, 


* Tendereſt, 
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Tendereſt, kindeſt friends are yours, 1 5 
Tell me, Sylvia, why you ſigh? 
"Tis, perhaps, ſome friendly voice 
| Softly whiſpers to your mind, 
Make not theſe alone your choice, 


© Heaven has bleſſings more refin'd; 


© Thankful own what you enjoy; 
* But a changing world like this, 
Where a thouſand fears-annoy, 
4 Cannot give you perfect bliſs. 
« Perfe& bliſs reſides above; 
ar above yon azure ſky ; 
_ « Bliſs that merits all your love, 


© Merits every anxious ſigh.” . 


What like this has earth to give? 
Oh! my Sylvia, in your breaſt 
Eet the admonition live, 


Non on earth deſire to reſt. 


Fd 


When: 


r 
hen your boſom breathes a ſigh, 

Or your eye emits a. tear, 

t your wiſhes riſe on high, 


Ardent riſe to bliſs ſincere. 
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RESIGNATION. 


ITAL ſpark of heavenly flame 
duit, O quit this mortal frame, 

oping, trembling, ling' ring, flying, 
0! the pain, the bliſs- of dying; 

tale fond nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 

ind let me. languiſn into life. Ez 


When Hark!” 


_ PO © ws M 
Hark! they whiſper, angels: lay, {A A 


Siſter ſpirit come away. 


What is this abſorbs me quite; / 4 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my light; 8 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my brag 


Tell me, my ſoul, can this be death. 


The wats recedes, It Alper, | 
Heaven opens on my eyes, my. N 1 
With founds ſeraphic ring, 1 


Lend, lend, your wings — Tr nol 


K. 4 
O grave! where 1 is thy victory! _ 
© death! where isthy ſting ! | 3 
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